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SOME SMILE! 
MISS LEE WHITE, THE POPULAR REVUE ARTIST 


Who has temporarily left “5064 Gerrard’? at the Alhambra and is at present fulfilling a successful engagement at the London 
Pavilion previous to leaving for America to take a well-earned rest. She will return to “5064 Gerrard’ in the early autumn 
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\THE TATLER 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Have you decided yet what 
you're going to do if you’re conscribed ? I don’t 
at all agree with this idea of shoving us women 
into the background, making shells and things, 
and I’ve told my best man at the House he absolutely must 
bring up the question at the very earliest poss. It’s most 
important. My idea is to go to the front—I’d fight if they’d let 
me. I suppose they won’t, but at the very least I think I ought 
to be allowed to be a compulsory nurse or something when 
they’ve let so many people be voluntary ones. I shouldn’t so 
much mind driving a motor ’bus. You know I’ve never killed 
anything much with the Daimler, and only had the silly old 
licence endorsed twice in a whole year. And it would be awful 
sport bingeing up Bond Street or plunging down Piccadilly past 
the clubs. I’m sure the cap and badge would suit me, too— 
and if it didn’t I could alter it. 
* * * 
And how amusing to give all one’s pals free rides and drive 
straight on when some woman one didn’t like the look of 
wanted to get on on off. Several men have applied already for 
the job of being conductor on board my ’bus, and, by the way, 
of course I shan’t keep to all the silly old lines, and routes, and 
time-tables and things; if it’s a lovely day I shall just take the 
*bus off to Ranelagh, or Richmond or somewhere for tea. Oh, 
and of course I shall pick up a crowd of woundeds whenever 
Ican. They shall have all the front seats on top and prob’ly 
they’ll like it lots better than the Daimler. 
* * * 
Perhaps, too, we shan’t have a Daimler or anything else to 
go about in soon if they commandeer the cars same as 
they did in France, where, by the way, they’re awfully pleased 
at our ructions over here the last week or two. Isn’t it 
M. Clemenceau who’s been rejoicing publicly that at last—at 
last !—we’ve woke up to what war means? I expect it’ll be 
quite like election times used to be. We shall see our poor 
old 60-h.p. whizzing by any morning crammed with—well, rather 
grimy British- workmen, being whisked off by order of the 
Minister of Munitions to their little job of work, shell-making, 
or cannon-punching, or whatever they callit. It is a womanless 
Cabinet, by the way, isn’t it? Of course there’s no entertaining 
at all now, but they couldn’t do much of it if they wanted to 
without any hostesses to run the dinners and political 
receptions and things. Curzon, Bonar Law, Grey, 
Simon, and Birrell all widowers, and Lord Kitchener 
et 


Eve’s horror of the new fashions is rapidly becoming an obsession. 
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Being the Correspondence of 
the Hon. Evelyn Fitshenry 
with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


and Arthur Balfour bachelors incorruptible! It’s a less 
party-giving Cabinet even than the last Liberal one, which 
a lot of the Liberals haven’t yet stopped bewailing. 3 

* * * 9) 
Course we've got some additional ladies—Lady Se]borne, and 


Mrs. Austen Chamberlain, and Lady Doreen Long, and 


Eve signalises Italy’s entry into the field of hostilities by» 
wearing the famous Bersaglieri headgear 


Lady Smith, wife of the last thing in Solicitor-Generals, the just- 
knighted Sir F. E., whose acti vities really seem 
abso. unlimited. Before the war K.C., M.P., 


She is seen here chanting her daily hymn of hate against 
them. She feels sure that some Hunnish influence came to work in their design, and that they ought to be interned—or cut 
up for respirators 
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making an easy fifteen thou. a year by briefs, and also a 
shining light of the Ulster Volunteers in the great days of 
King Carson’s campaign, who’s now also in the fold—of 
course, the new Attorney-General. Then the much-abused 


but always cheerful boss of the Press Bureau, then arrayed 
in khaki and rapidly a captain and a major somewhere 


Talking about respirators, Eve has bought one of the latest 

pattern to help her to withstand the volumes of gas which 

are produced by her relations concerning ‘‘ duty’’—other 
people’s duty 


in France with the Expeditionary, Force, and now one more 
added to the long, long list of lawyers in the Government. Of 
course we all knew that some day F. E. would get one of the 
big jobs. But this is sooner than we expected. 


* * * 


he dark horse of the Cabinet now is Mr. Churchill, of 
course—but there, he’s always something a little different 
from the rest of us, isn’t he? And it’s rather clever of him, 
really, to have turned what some people would have thought a 
sort of a disgrace to such jolly good account that people are 
saying that nothing in his job as First Lord so well became 
him as the leaving of it. As for Mrs. Winston’s part, the 
feeding and receiving for the party, it would be a big drop 
from £5,000 to £2,000 if there were anything of that sort just 
now. As a matter of fact, at matinées and meetings and 
things where the Navy’s had to be represented Lady Jellicoe is 
so energetic that she’s taken the chief burden of it off Mrs. 
Churchill’s shoulders ever since her husband became C.-in-C. 


* * * 


here weren’t any of the usual junketings, of course, last week 
for the King’s birthday and the opening of Parliament, 
*cept a few flags flown, and perhaps for a change the butler 
served the royal household with orange squash instead of the 
lemon kind for dinner. And it wasn’t such a frightful disap- 
pointment to some of us either that there wasn’t any trooping 
of the colour. It’s a dull show at best, be you never so loyal, 
and nearly always rains. Can’t remember whether it did or 
not this year. As it didn’t matter either way I ’spect it was 
fine just out of cussedness. 


The humour at the music-halls is now of such a—er—er—broad description that little Eves 
who are taken to these places by admiring Adams have to take enormous fans to entrench 
themselves behind when the gags become too hot 


THE TATLER 


ut there are several first nights going—as usual. Two or 
three this week. Isn’t it wonderful the way the theatres 
and places alone among the things we used to go to go on 
keeping their ends up just as if there wasn’t any war? Last 
week it was a new Galsworthy play at the Kingsway—poignant 
and fine and delicately written as usual. But somehow even 
this most human of our playwriting men doesn’t quite get there 
in war-time as he did in peace. P’r’aps it is that we have so 
much real-life drama every morning in our morning papers and 
our breakfast post we haven’t got much tears or laughter left 
over for make-believe. 


* & * 
"There's another Tree play this week—this time, though, 


without a Tree in it. It’s by Knoblauch, the Kismet 


man. Mr. Bourchier, who was the wickedest and wiliest of 


Turks in the lately defunct His Majesty’s show, is turning up 
again at the Vaudeville, in something funny this time, I believe. 


the portrait by 
Mr. Stracy in this year’s Academy, determines to be painted 
in similar fashion—this is her conception of the pose 


And then there’s a Philpott-Hastings combination at the Savoy, 
with H. B. as the hero, and a new revue at the Ambassadors’. 
* * * 


A 24, of course, at the Alhambra there’s Gaby, no longer 
= Rosy Rapturing now but dancing again in one of her 
more familiar phases with her old partner, ’Ar-ree Pilcer, whom 
you saw a little while ago doing a turn with another lady— 
Teddie Gerrard of the wonderful frocks and hats.. “St. 
Anthony ” one of their scenes is called,so you can guess it’s 
something quite particularly saintly. But perhaps the cream 
of it all is Bobby Hale giving his idea of Gaby at the same time 
as she is giving hers, mouth wide open and all. I’m sure she 
enjoys it as much as everyone else seems to. 


* * * 


As to things doing well though, I’m told the smart hotels in 
town aren’t at all just now. This is just the time in the 
ordinary way when they’re simply raking in the shekels, of 
course, with dances—which means dinners, suppers, and break- 
fasts—and all sorts of other 
things ‘going on, and lots of 
people up from the country 
for the season, and _ rich 
Americans and Argentines over 
for the Horse Show, and 
princes and princelets and 
princesses over from India. 


* * * 


‘This year we keep in our 
own homes, those of us 
who aren’t fighting or war- 
working at one of the fronts, 
and they say quite a lot of the 
hotels have shoved their prices 
down and are positively im- 
ploring people to come and 
make a long stay for almost 
nothing —or, anyway, heaps 
less than the young fortunes 
they used to charge. 
(Continued on 6. 288) 
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London, June Ninth, 1915. 


EDITORIAL AND GENERAL -OPRRICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: ‘‘ Tatler,'' London, Telephone No.: 2200 HOLBORN (6 lines), 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER,” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double 41 HOME. CANNED ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s. 2d. £1 13s. 8d. £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - : - : - 14s, 1d. 16s. 3d. 19s, 6d. 
Three months - - - - 7s. 1d. 8s. 2d. Qs, Od 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 


Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THe TaTLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A.& A.A. Tel. ‘* Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercialin Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monfiet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston.’ 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family andCommercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. H. Fryer. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Magnificent Views. Moderate Tariff. ‘Phone Dorking 20. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor. 


18 holes. 


The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage, 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The ‘‘ Leading '' Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223, 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including Ist rail, Hotel, and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
{LFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d'Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn, 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 


G T ( ) HOT TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, 
RA E N Ee Lr (Opposite Maple's.) fe 
Furnished throughout by Maple’s. 


Moderate Charges. Bed and Breakfast from 5s. Full Board from 9s. Bath included. 
Tel.: ‘‘ Graftelus, London.” APPLY MANAGER. ’Phone: Museuin 1127, 1128, 1129. 


““LONDON'S LATEST."=Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial, Bed and Breakfast, 5I- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418. 
PARKSTONE,—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Qvueen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 

PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms, 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
RYDE, I.W.—York Hotel. Family and Residential. En pension. 'Phone 492, 

SEATON (S. Devon).—" Westleigh " Private Hotel. 

SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position, moderate tariff. 


ONE OF LONDON’S 
LATEST HOTELS. 
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HiAacys BETTY 


Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' New Production. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES SATURDAYS at 2 
Box Office Open 10 to 10. Tel.: Gerrard 201. 


AUSTRALIA BY Tre ORIENT EliN= 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY and BRISBANE, 
Calling at GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID, COLOMBO, 


Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA 
Twin-sc. Steamers Tons. London. Plymouth. Marseilles. Naples. 
ORONTES 9,023 ? June 13 June 14 
OMRAH ... 8,130 July 3 July 4 July 11 July 12 
OSTERLEY 12,129 July 31 Aug. 1 Aug. 8 Aug. 9 
Managers ... { ANSREER CAR HEREOU IR Co. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


BRIGHTON AND SOUTH COAST, 


Brighton in 60 minutes. twice daily. The ‘‘ Southern Belle” Pullman Limited 
Express leaves Victoria 11.0 a,m.,and 3.10 p.m. Weekdays and 11.0 a.m. and 6.30 p.m. Sundays, 
returning from Brighton 12.20;and 5.45 p.m. Weekdays and 5.0 and 9.30 p.m, Sundays. 

Eastbourne in 14 hours €very Sunday from Victoria 10.40 a.m., returning at 5.15 p.m, 

FREQUENT FAST TRAINS (1 & 3 Class) from Victoria, London Bridge, and Kensington 
(Addison Road). 


WEEK-DAY TRAINS 
TO 


To Brighton from Victoria, 9.0, 10.5, 11.0, 11.40 a.m., 1.0 (Sats.), 


1.55, 3.10, 3.40, 4.30, 5.35, 6.35, 7.15, 8.35, 9.5, 10.30 p.m., and 

BRIG ON 12.5 midnight; also from London Bridge, 9.7, 9.50, 10.32, 11.50 
WORTHING a.m., 1.20 (Sats.), 2.0, 4.0, 5.0, 6.0, 7.20, 9.13, and 10.30 p.m. 
LEWES ; Pines e 

TDN’ Trains leave Victoria at 9.0, 10.0, 11415 a.m., 12.0, 1.25, 3.20, 
ERNE 4t30, 5.20, 5145, 6.45, and 7.45 p.m., London Bridge 9.50 and 
ST. LEONARDS 11.50 a.m., 1.15, 2.0, 4.5, 5.5, 6.39 (not Sats.), 7.0 and 7.39 p.m. 
HASTINGS { To Lewes and Eastbourne only. 
RES MEtoN Trains leave Victoria 8.55, 10°20, 11.25 a.m., 1.42, 3°55, 4°53. 
PORTSMOUTH and 7*20 p.m.; London Bridge 10*25, 11.20 a.m., 1.50, 4*0, 4*x, 
SOUTHSEA and 7715 pim. ’ : 
ISLE OF WIGHT * Not to Isle of Wight. 


Details of Superintendent of Line, L.B. & S.C.R., London Bridge. 


he. SPHERE 


Price SIXPENCE WEEKLY. By Post 63d. 


Annual Subscription at Home, 29s. 6d.; Canada, 53s. 8d. ; 
Elsewhere Abroad, 42s. 6d. 


| Rae are many reasons why you should buy THE SPHERE in 
times of peace. There are still more reasons why you should buy 
it in war time. There is the elementary fact that 


THE SPHERE WAR NUMBERS 


which commenced with the issue of August 8th, form the most scientific 
record of the great War that is obtainable, the most accurate in its maps 
and plans. Everyone can follow the intricacies of the campaign in France 
and Belgium, or of the campaign in East Prussia and Poland, from THE 
SPHERE diagrams and maps. 


THE SPHERE has the best and most accurate pictures of the War, 
many of them sent from the actual scenes by M. Paul Thiriat, a brilliant 
French artist; others by such accomplished artists as Signor Fortunino 
Matania, whose work has a world-wide reputation for its accuracy of 
detail and for its spirited interpretation of the many sketches from the 
front which constantly reach THE SPHERE office. You will buy 


THE SPHERE WAR NUMBERS 


if you want to preserve a souvenir of the great struggle unique in its 
artistic quality and in its scientific accuracy of detail. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST—continued. 

SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and Leading. Facing Sea. 

SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores, 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 

SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L.& Y.station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 

Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel."’ Golf, free Garage. 

Queen's Hotel. Promenade. lst cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor, 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed.. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR _ THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere 10 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 141b.). Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 
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HAMMERS FOR THE HUNS 


Two Units of the New Army. 


GROUP OF OFFICERS OF THE 12TH CAMERONIANS (SCOTTISH RIFLES) Af Ate 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut, A. Murray, 2nd Lieut. J. C. Montgomery, 2nd Lieut. T. O. Howie, 2nd Lieut. John Macmillan, 

2nd Lieut. J. B. Dewar, 2nd Lieut. C. F. Morrison, 2nd Lieut. A. Reid Prentice, 2nd Lieut. N. A. Doggart; front row—2nd Lieut. G. C. Webster, 

Lieut. J. C. Campbell, Lieut. C. C. Henderson Hamilton, Captain and Adjutant J. K. Baker, Captain C. A. G. Cunningham, Lieut. J. Hamilton 
Sinclair, Lieut. J. R. Murray, Lieut. George Kermack 


OFFICERS OF THE 6TH CAMERON HIGHLANDERS Orsgakxs 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut, D, A. Fletcher, 2nd Lieut. F. S. MacKenzie, 2nd Lieut. K. Biggar, 2nd Lieut. I, L. MacGregor, 
2nd Lieut. G. B. MacKenzie, 2nd Lieut. H. S. Walker, Lieut. I. M. Brown, R.A.M.C., 2nd Lieut. D. C. D. MacMaster, 2nd Lieut. A. F. P. 
Christison, 2nd Lieut. C. F. Gillanders, 2nd Lieut. J. P. Thcemson; ‘middle row—Captain H. Antrobus, Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. E.. J. Wilkins, Major 
W. R. D. MacKenzie, 2nd Lieut, R. D. Cameron, Major (Hon. Lieut.-Colonel) D. F. Davidson, Lieut.-Colonel -A. F. Douglas-Hamilton, Captain 
H. W. Milne (Indian Army), acting adjutant, Captain A. D. Forbes-Gordon, 2nd Lieut. D. L. MacIntyre, 2nd Lieut. J. Carrick, Captain C. J. M. 
Makgill-Crichton; front row—2nd Lieut, S. H, Macdonald, 2nd Lieut. H. B. Rowan, 2nd Lieut. D. M. Currie, 2nd Lieut. D, C. Heron-Watson 
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LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


. 


‘THE  DLATLER?. AT THE FRONT 


AM gga bot : Qau~ - 
Sooke, fret re took loX 
We select the above from a number of pictures we have had sent us showing ‘‘ The Tatler’’ doing its duty in the firing lin€é. Its 


duty is, of course, to provide some little recreation for our brave soldiers in the intervals between their grim duties. We have 7079 t 
been accused of frivolity in these strenuous times, but if you could see the letters we have had thanking us for a little relaxation : 
from the war you would forgive us—and also send them your copy 


alking of India, Philip writes from Lahore that they’re 
having a very warm time out there just now—with the 
thermometer sticking steadily at 100 and something and the 
nights perfectly appallingly breathless. Glad to say they’ve 
been sending the Territorials, who are the army out there 
now, up to the hills in relays, so the poor dears will probably 
manage somehow to worry through the hot weather all right. 
Fortunately they’re a cheery crowd, he says, and don’t grouse 
(not so much as the real soldier men would, perhaps), not even 
when they don’t have the luck to be forwarded to the cooler 
billets. And so they get bitten to death by wild mosquitoes and 
savage sand-flies, which are awful nuts, of course, on nice new 
blood fresh from cool, green England after having had to do for 
years on a diet of—well, nothing more nourishing than hardened 


Anglo-Indians like Philip himself. 
* 

By the way, apropos of grousing, quite fearful weep- 

ings and wailings, I’m told, have been going up 
to Heaven from the big dressmaking places and hat 
shops about the way people aren’t buying things, espe- 
cially since it was decided to stop racing. No Derby, 
no Ascot, no Sandown, and no Goodwood—that simply 
put the lid on all hopes of anything like the usual big 
profits this year, for even the most expensive mourning 
doesn’t seem to run up somehow like the two-frocks-a- 
day orders they get for the big meetings. Most of us 
think, though, that considering all things the people 
who dress us haven’t done half so badly as they 
might have this war year. ’Cos of their changing 


* * 


MR. MARTIN HARVEY 


The new war play by Mr. Stephen Phillips just produced at the New Theatre. 


our skirts from fearfully tight to fearfully full we’ve all had to 
have heaps of new clothes, even those of us who, this year 
anyway, really don’t care a —— for frocks and frills. And 
we're all so tremendously collar-ed that the people who do that 
part alone must have made fortunes over it. But p’r’aps what’s 
most amusing about war fashions is that they’re so awfully 
convenable. As I’ve just read somewhere, “ To be well dressed 
before the war it was necessary to be almost undressed. Now- 
adays it’s possible to be clothed and dressed at the same time.” 


* * * 


Of course, we’re taking it out in ankles—I mean, if we veil our 
faces and swathe our necks we let the winds of Heaven 

play around our limbs (as the Americans call them), very nearly 
up to our knees sometimes. And the fearful high brocade heels 
we totter around on call attention to the fact. Yet 

_ another little touch that saves us from looking too dull 

and proper is the roses we dot about in any particular 

part of our little frames we think people might par- 
ticularly like to look at—positively it doesn’t matter 

where. ° Just off to choose myself a few.—Yours, Eve. 


A Correction. 
[2 a group of the 4th Battalion, Seaforth Highlanders, 

published in last week’s issue, we described Sir 
John E. Fowler, Bart., as killed. The statement, we 
are glad to hear, is without foundation, as Sir John 
has hitherto escaped unhurt. We beg to tender our 
regrets to all those concerned for the error. 


Cpe Neon 


The above depicts a scene from the prologue. 


IN “ARMAGEDDON” 


Mr, Martin Harvey will be seen as Satan, and below the arch-fiend are seen in the order named Beelzebub (Mr. J. Fisher White), 
Moloch (Mr. Edward Sass), and Belial (Mr. Frank Forbes-Robertson) 
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A RIVIERA GROUP 


And Two Interesting Portraits. 


Navello 


FROM THE SUNNY SOUTH Tela Verve. 


From left to right are seen Lord Waleran, Mrs. C. N. Williamson, Lady Waleran, Lady Watts, and Mr. C. N. Williamson in Wlaceo slut 
Mr. and Mrs. Williamson’s beautiful little villa at Cabbé-Roquebrune, near Monte Carlo. Mr. and Mrs. Williamson are the joint 
authors of many charming ‘“‘ motor’? romances a.n. 
Nex. wes 


Lauie Charles Lallie Charles 


MRS. DOUGLAS NEWTON THE HON. ALETHEA GARDNER 


Wife of Mr. Douglas Newton of Croxton Park, Cambridgeshire. The second daughter of Lord and Lady Burghclere, who is 
Her husband was Unionist candidate for West Cambridgeshire engaged to Mr. S. J. Fry, Lord of the Manor of Critchet 
at the last election St. Thomas, Somerset 


THE TAILER 


Pictorial 


HE news from tke 
seats of war last 
week was on the 
whole rather dis- 

couraging. The recapture 
of Przemysl by the Austro- 
German forces crowns what 
has evidently been a suc- 
cessful offensive by the 
enemy on the eastern front, 
and yet if one turns away 
from actual facts to study 
the straws of foreign policy 
it is evident that the posi- 
tion: of the enemy is, in 
reality, far from good. 
Rumania and_ Bulgaria 
seem now to be actively 
treading the path which 
leads to intervention on the 
side of the Allies. It is 
impossible that the astute 
diplomatists of these Bal- 
kan states would contem- 


plate this step unless they knew that the strength of the enemy 
was insufficient to reap reprisals on them such as a victorious 


From 


THE TRICK THAT FAILED 
(After Orchardson's picture) 


porary set-back. 


“The Westminster Gazette" 
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Politics. 


of Belgium could be re- 
garded as a casus belli by 
the Netherlands. Germany 
has stated that she can 
never, under any circum- 
stances, consider the giving 
up of Belgium, and we can 
only surmise that Holland, 
which is in the _ best 
position to judge with re- 
gard to the real strength 
and capacity of the enemy 
for continued : resistance, 
believes that her neighbour 
is now unable to tackle 
even her comparatively 
small strength. Now that 
Mr. Lloyd George and 
Sir Percy Girouard are 
actively organising our sup- 
plies of munitions we con- 
fidently hope for better 
news in the near future, 
notwithstanding the tem- 


And isn’t it wonderful, the Tory and financial 
trust in the Minister of Munitions, when one remembers how 


But 


a short year ago he was the target for unlimited abuse ? 


war, like time, changes all things. 
GOTT 
STRAFE 
EVERYBODY 


DEUTSCHLAND 
UEBER 


foe would be able to. One of Holland’s official organs also 
firmly stated that the declaration by Germany of the annexation 


Herate British 
resistance 
Saves the day 
Gallant charge 
Captures a trench 
— raed i} 
Huns ‘run trom 7 NO WBN 
British bayonets 


Our troops glortous 
fight against 
great odds 


From “ The Evening News" From * London Opinion * From ‘The Daily Express" 
WE ABANDONED UNCROSSED 
The Slacker: What's all the fuss about? It A cartoon on Lord Fisher's departure from the “You bunglers! Only one Englishwoman killed. 


seems to me we are doing jolly well 


Tommy: Who's ‘‘we”? Call that warfare?” 


Admiralty 


From “‘ The Evening News’ 


“TO CHANGE THE SUBJECT 


THE COMPOSITE ORDER 


‘The time has come,” the War Lord said, ‘‘to talk of many things: 
Of shoes—and ships—and sealing-wax—of cabbages—and kings— 
And why the sea is boiling hot—and whether pigs have wings.” 


Carson - Kitchener-Crewe - Balfour-Grey-Lloyd George-Austen C.-McKenna- 
Lansdowne 


(The German reply to the U.S. Note is designed to evade the point at issue by A clever cartoon by F, C, G, in ‘The Westminster Gazette”! 


raising a host of trivial questions of no relevance whatever) 
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IN MEMORY OF A DEAD HERO 


At the Memorial Service to Captain Francis Grenfell, V.C. 


MR. WINSTON CHURCHILL AND THE HON. MR. A. J.. BALFOUR AND MR. “LULU” tlh . 
NEIL PRIMROSE HARCOURT Pas Ee 


LORD CHARLES BERESFORD FIELD-MARSHAL LORD GRENFELL LORD DESBOROUGH AND 
(ON. RIGHT) (ON LEFT) COLONEL GLYN 


At St. Peter’s Church, Eaton Square, last week an impressive memorial service was held for Captain Francis Grenfell, V.C., and 
Captain “Rivvy” Grenfell, V.C., two gallant twin-brothers of a family illustrious for its service to the state. There was 
naturally a large and distinguished congregation of mourners, some of whom are seen above 
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Shows. 


The New Galsworthy. 


T was perhaps a good thing that St. Francis of Assisi lived in a quiet 
half-dream world of his own. Had he lived in the world of other 
people I’m afraid his gospel of love would have been sadly misinter- 
preted. Christians as a rule show their appreciation of the Sermon 
on the Mount by steadfastly determining never to live up to it. It is very 
beautiful, they frankly admit, but quite impossible to follow in Bayswater, 
or wherever they may happen to live. Now Mr. John Galsworthy’s hero, 
Michael Strangway, in A Bit o’ Love—recently produced by the very clever 
Liverpool Commonwealth Company at the Kingsway Theatre—tried to live 
up to the ideal of loving his neighbour as, or even better than, himself, and the 
result was sheer disaster. When he strove to live a God-like life, people 
considered that he was setting a bad example. His wife, who had never 
loved him, had left him for an old lover for whom she had never ceased to 
care. This lover was a doctor. To be mixed up in a divorce would have 
meant the end of his career. He had no money outside his profession, and 
the woman he loved and who loved him was poor also. She came to the 
man she had wronged—this curate in a little village in the west of England 
—and implored him not to divorce her, but to let her and her lover live 
together in happiness and peace. And he granted her request. His gospel 
of love prevailed even though it broke his heart. To Michael, the birds, the 
animals, humanity, were all his friends. He could not wilfully work his own 
vengeance—for that is what divorce meant in his case—at the expense of the 
woman he adored. So he allowed her to go back to her lover in peace, and, 
of course, the world was furious. ‘‘Such an example, my dear! Such an 
encouragement of immorality! And in a clergyman, too!” Oh, yes, they all 
acknowledge that the husband was a saint. But the place for saints is in 
books or stained-glass windows. In an English village there is such a thing 
as the moral laws, any dodging of which must be properly punished as an 
example of “ frightfulness”’ for those who are beginning to find these moral 
laws irksome too. So instead of loving Michael the more for his supreme 
act of renunciation and sacrifice his world stones him with many stones 
and a great deal of small talk. At last he is driven to the verge of suicide, 
and is only saved by the presence of a little child. 
* * * 

Fine Acting. 
“The play is not a strong play nor a very dramatic one, but it is intensely 

interesting. Of course, the Francis of Assisi type of man does not 
lend himself to be the central figure of drama. He is sheer negation. 
There is nothing positive about him. He is like the proverbial modest 
violet, perfect when you discover it, but never vivid enough to tinge with 
blue the whole landscape. Yet William Armstrong played him well-nigh 
perfectly. He showed us a man torn between divine altruism and human 
passion, craving for the physical part of love yet burning with the belief 
that love—real love—is a negation of self, a sacrifice upon the altar of 
unselfishness. Madge McIntosh was hardly well cast for the part of the 
erring wife, but she acted extremely intelligently, as she always does. For 
the rest, the clever company portrayed admirably the various village gossips 
who buzz around this figure of a man striving to live up to the highest 
= of all ideals. 
s * * * 
A New Comedy. 

he Laughter of Fools, the amusing new comedy by Mr. Maltby 

recently produced at the Prince of Wales’s, is an admirable picture 
of the world asit very often is. The Greig family are going to adda joy to 
~ London—f it be possible for anyone to find joy nowadays. They are a 

most amusing lot. Everybody knows hundreds exactly like them. That 

was why everybody took to them at once. Mrs. Greig, Miss Greig, and 
Bertie Greig are determined to get on socially. They are not very well-off, 
but they insist that Papa Greig, who pays, should always live beyond his 
income in order to make people believe that they are. And of course they 
have the greatest horror of trade. Those sort of people always have. 
That was why they welcomed young Vidal so enthusiastically. He was a 
young man with £1,500 a year and had never stood the wrong side of a 
counter in his life. He was destined for Miss Greig. Unfortunately Miss 
Greig, like Mrs. Greig and Master Bertie Greig, had a “cross,” which like 
most “crosses” lived in the same house. This “cross” was Papa Greig 
and Doris Henley, his sister’s child. These two had no social ambitions. 
They merely wanted to be plain people living plain lives. What an ugly 
ideal! When Mrs. Greig assured young Vidal that her parlourmaid had left 
her that morning, Papa Greig comes out with, “ Parlourmaid! We've never 
had one!” Oh, he was a tremendous trial. So was Doris. At the great 
dinner-party when young Vidal was to be hooked, this Doris, who was helping 
in the kitchen, suddenly appeared in the doorway when the one servant had 
fallen headlong therein with the soup, so of course had to be introduced. 
Well, you can guess what the results of that introduction were. You have 
all read your “ Cinderella.’’ Young Vidal fell in love with the lowly Doris, 


Hugh Cecil 


MISS EVA LE. GALLIENNE and the socially ambitious Greigs had eventually to own their inferiority 

to Papa, who made £2,000 over a chance purchase and so saved the family. 

Who gives a very brilliant and humorous performance It is all very light, very clean, and most amusing. Everybody, too, is quite 
as Elizabeth, an incompetent maid-of-all-work from ideally cast. Miss Francis Ivor, Miss Hilda Bayley, and Mr. Max Leeds 


the charity school, in “‘The Laughter of Fools” at 
the Prince of Wales’s Theatre. This, a new play in 
three acts by Mr. H. F. Maltby, is fully reviewed on 
this page, and seems likely to have a successful run. 


are the snob family to the life, while no one could have been more lovable 
than Mr. Alfred Bishop as Papa. And Miss Eva le Gallienne as the one 
servant who, when referred to, became two, deserves a paragraph all to 


It was extremely well received by its first-night herself. Everybody loves an incompetent slavey on the stage; it is only 
audience when she comes to live with us that we fail to perceive her humour. 
“ ARKAY.” 
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A RUSSIAN NIGHTINGALE 


To Enthral Music-Loving Audiences at the London Opera House. 


TATU Uc 


Rita Martin 
MADAME RATMIROVA 
Who will appear in Tschaikowsky’s ‘La Pique Dame,” which will be given during the present Russian season at the London 
Opera House. Madame Ratmirova comes from Petrograd, where she is famous alike for her wonderful voice and her beauty. 
She has on three occasions been awarded the prize for beauty that is annually presented by the Academy of Arts in Petrograd. 
This competition is a dignified national institution decided by a judge and jury of well-known artists. Money prizes are not 
awarded but works of art are given to the winners. Madame Ratmirova, who has already been heard in London, has been here 
since the war commenced and has a brother fighting with his regiment on the eastern frontier 
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| HAD never seen Playfair before we 


went together to join an obscure 

infantry regiment in an obscure east 

coast town. We met in the train— 
the flood of officers has disarranged the 
first-class carriage accommodation, and it 
is easier nowadays to get a third to your- 
self. We compared notes, found that our 
business was the same, and presented our- 
selves together. We watched one another 
anxiously to know what was the right thing 
to do and consequently we both did it 
wrong. Then we were billeted in the same 
house and told that there was no officers’ 
mess and we would dine in our billets. 

I had formed an opinion of Playfair in 
the train. He was 
boyish and © in- 
genuous to excess. 
He gloried in his 
new sword, his new 
uniform, and _ the 
new etiquette of his 
calling. He had a 
little new fluffy 
moustache to match 
all these things, and 
really an inordinate 
conceit of himself. 
He bored me a good 
deal by telling me 
stuff about the cus- 
toms of the service 
that no grown-up 
man could possibly 
want to know these 
days and which were 
all wrong anyway. 
But you must not 
imagine from this 
that he was a 
bounder— or even 
more of an ass than 
a young man with a 
new sword is gene- 
rally apt to be. 

When we arrived 
at our billet we were 
charmed and dis- 
mayed, for three 
pretty daughters of 
the house stood on 
the threshold to 
welcome us. We 
had not finished dinner before Playfair said 
in a gaspy, nervous way that he was engaged, 
and he said it so obviously as a means of 
self-defence that I was brought to laughing 
happily in my napkin. 

There was no staidness about that 
household. We played games after dinner 
with such reckless abandon that I was 
almost induced to protest, in imitation of 
Playfair, that I was married—which was a 
fact. Playfair, with his fluffy moustache 
and other trappings, was a general favourite 
at once; he had that happy trick, which 
some men seem to possess by instinct, of 
knowing how to play innocently with girls. 
I thought it a dangerous accomplishment, 
to be sure, as I looked at them, but he was 
clearly enjoying his evening. 

We went to bed, and Playfair came to 
my room to talk things over. 


MISS CONSTANCE COLLIER AS 


I found then 


IEF CASE OF PLAYFAIR. 


that he really was engaged, that his pro- 
testation had not been merely an instinc- 
tive defence—though it is possible that his 
engagement had been. He told me, too, 
that the girls downstairs had been asking 
him to go to a dance with them on the 
following night and that he had refused. 

“Marry come up!” said I. ‘ You’re 
safe enough if you’re engaged.” 

“She wouldn’t like it,’ he returned 
earnestly ; “it wouldn’t be fair to her.” 

They played tennis together a great 
deal, it seemed, and she was even younger 
than he was. I thought of them as an 
angelically fluffy couple, making love to- 
gether in sublime and serious frivolity. 


In one of the episodes at the ‘“‘ Motherhood”’ matinée in aid of the Women’s League 
of Service which was given at the Haymarket Theatre last week. 
included the beautiful tableaux of ‘‘Motherhood’”’ and ‘‘ Motherland’’ designed by 
Mr. Byam Shaw 


He rhapsodised about her; on her looks 
with rather self-conscious absurdity, and 
then with sudden gravity on her love and 
loyalty to him. It was all a wonderful 
business, and I listened with deep attention. 
The rhapsody was renewed from day to 
day and I learnt more details—including 
the significant fact that the engagement 
was just three weeks old. He took me 
with him to buy the ring and wanted a 
half hoop of good diamonds for #10. 
It reminded me of the day when I thought 
that the toy-shop man might be persuaded 
by some miracle of eloquence to give me a 
real steam-engine for a penny. 

The three pretty daughters continued 
to entertain us. I liked them and Play- 
fair liked them; and he romped with them 
untiringly.. That was not an unhappy time 
for me. We were learning a new and 
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“VENUS” A, ANY wish to Heaven she 
would!” 
The programme - You will con- 


By N. M. W. 


fascinating game, we were surrounded 
with attentions, and Playfair’s periodical 
poetry about his beloved gave me the 
fresh and springlike feeling of a pastoral 
romance. I admired him and he amused 
me; he wasacontinual refreshment to me. 

A fourth daughter, who lived in town, 
arrived to stay for a week or two. She 
was the eldest and very different from the 
rest for she had the poise and self-con- 
fidence of a woman. Her guard was up; 
she watched our movements with know- 
ledge and answered us with skill. ‘‘ Let 
Playfair romp with her,” I said to myself, 
“and he shall see what may happen.” 
Her name was Hilda, and Hilda, it seemed, 
was the firmest rock 
of a light and gay 
family. She was 
very beautiful too. 

I went away then 
for a week’s leave 
and came back feel- 
ing rather jolly and 
more animated than 
I am used to be. I 
clapped Playfair on 


the shoulder and 
asked after his be- 
loved. 


“T don’t know,” 
he said, with a clear 
attempt to empha- 
sise a natural sense 
of gloom. I was a 
little staggered. 

“She hasn’t 
thrown you over?” 
I asked, with a 
sinking heart. I am 
not designed to 
administer consola- 
tion and I hate it. 

“No,” he said. 
‘Oh eno!) And 
then after a long 
pause he added with 
terrific emphasis, “I 


ceive how the _ bot- 
tom dropped out of 
my universe and 
allowed me to descend gasping into the void. 
My opinion of Playfair was so firmly founded 
on the idea of his infatuation that I could 
not bring myself round to this new point 
of view. I wrenched at my notions once 
or twice, gave it up as hopeless, and asked 
him what the deuce he meant. 

“What I say,” he answered gloomily, 
revelling in his misfortune. Have you 
ever seen a man looking sullen and 
pleased? That was how he looked; it is 
a strange expression. After a little he 
kindly adjusted matters for me. He had 
fallen in love with Hilda and—this was 
really the astounding fact—Hilda with him. 
What of Vera ?—she was the other. girl— 
I asked him. He did not know. Was he 
still engaged to her? He was; he was 
engaged to both of them. It was a per- 
plexing position. 

(Continued on p. vi) 
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A BEAUTIFUL NEW STAR 


Playing a Leading Part in Mr. Bourchier’s Forthcoming Production. 


E. O. Hopbe 


MISS KYRLE BELLEW 


The pretty young actress who made a distinct success in the recent revival of “ Raffles’? at Wyndham’s Theatre. It is interesting 
to note that she will play a leading part in Mr. Arthur Bourchier’s new production, “‘The Green Flag,’’ by Keble Howard, which 
will be presented next week at the Vaudeville. Miss Bellew is the lucky possessor of the most lovely Titian hair and colouring 
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MAN may be legally attached to 
one woman and yet sincerely 
attached to another. 
* * * 
t is sometimes more important to get 
credit from a good tailor than to get 
credit for a good deed. 
* * * 


e find that we are not alone in think- 
ing that it is dreadfully difficult to 
have a really good time with really 
good people. 
* * * 
jee at the present time no one 
whose signature ends in “heim” 
or “stein” can be said to have a 
good name. 
* * * 


M any a man has broken himself 
by too precipitate a leap into 
notoriety. 
* * * 


man’s “for ever” is just about 
as long as a woman’s “ five 
minutes.” 
* + * 


W hen a woman plays up to a man 
with success, the man pays up 
without a murmur. 
* * * 


You can tell more about a woman 
by looking at the man she is 
with than by looking at her. 
* * * 
M22y aman has thought he had 
found a good company just 
because its promoter was good com- 
pany. 


* * * 


lf parents make really satisfactory 
allowances to their children, 
sometimes the children will consent 
to make allowances for their parents. 
* th * 
hen his wife is trying, a man 
is generally guilty. 
* * * 


f the pious are to inherit the kingdom of 
heaven, it is only natural that the 
impious are anxious to enjoy the fruits of 
this world. 
2 * * 


he most virtuous-looking woman in the 
world would rather admit having 
been kissed than admit never having been 
kissed. 
* * * 


Wren a woman says she has been 
thinking about you it is best to 
inquire what she has been thinking about 
you before you begin to feel flattered. 
* * * 
N othing unites people like a common 


sorrow—except, perhaps, a vulgar 
joke. 


he supply of well-turned compliments 
is never equal to the demand. 
* * * 


(s 4 


oldness is adorable in a man, but de- 
plorable in a woman. 
* * * 


imes are bad for music-hall “ artistes,” 

and we heard the other day of a 

perfectly good juggler who failed to balance 
his accounts. 
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O nce upon a time a man was not accepted 
in society unless he was known to 

have a sense of honour, but nowadays a 

sense of humour is much more essential. 


* * * 


n these hard times everyone is econo- 
mising, and we have heard of several 
ordinarily extravagant women who are now 
making one man do for both husband and 


lover, 
* * * 


People who think of nothing but 
their pains invariably consider 
people who think of nothing but 
their pleasures incorrigible. 
* * * 
hen a man tells one woman that 
he did not mean what he 
said to another woman, he probably 
does not mean what he says. 
* * % 
“[he Germans have supplied a long- 
felt want to quite a number of 
young men who before the war had 


no aim or object in life. 
% *% * 


ven flattery should be adapted to 

its object. What will impress 

a young girl will sometimes merely 
depress a woman of the world. 

* * * 

o many young women have glibly 

promised their lovers that they 

would “never change,’ and have 

been unrecognisable ten years after- 


wards. 
* * * 


Ory the wealthy can afford. to 

indulge in artistic tastes. The 

really artistic people generally live in 
the most vulgar surroundings. 
* * * 


A BRIEF MOMENT 
When silk meets silk 


To indulge in independent opinions one 
really needs an independent income. 

* * * 
Or is always being told to make allow- 
ances for people either because they 


are so young or because they are so old; 
it is only the middle-aged whom no one 


excuses. But as no one has 
ever been known to ad- 
mit being middle-aged, it 


does not much matter. 


Wore a woman pulis herself to- 
gether—with the help of her 
corseticre—no one guesses at her 
secret sorrows. 
* * * 


man’s love is often only the bait 
with which another man is caught. 


Or 
* * a 


Mes women, if they had their choice, 
4 would demand a clear complexion 


in preference to a clear conscience. 
* * # 
It does not matter quite so much about 
confessing to a crime if you don’t 
confess to a woman. 
* * * 
V[oney talks, and the larger the means 
the clearer the meaning. 
* * * 
one occasion when a man will pro- 


he 
ae bably refuse to be paid back is when 
someone has borrowed his wife. 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Lallie Charles 


MRS. MARSHAM-TOWNSHEND 


The wife of Mr. Hugh Sydney Marsham-Townshend of Capesthorne, Christchurch, Hants, who is a relative of Lord Romney. 
His brother, Lieutenant F. Marsham-Townshend, who was in the Scots Guards, was, we regret to say, killed in action on 
May 18 last. Mrs. Marsham-Townshend is the eldest daughter of Sir Henry and Lady Bunbury of Barton Hall, Suffolk 
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Silence. 

SUPPOSE that there comes a time in the life of all of us 
when we long to get away from everybody and to try, as 
it were, to find ourselves in the wilderness. We can never 

find ourselves in a crowd. I think it was Emerson who 


By RICHARD WING. 


once said that we could never be our real selves except when - 


we were quite alone. He was perfectly right. If you are 
always “ giving out,” as you must always give out, even when 
you live for six months happily with that alter ego whom you 
are assured it was your destiny to meet from the beginning of 
all time, you soon become ‘‘empty.’? There is no chance of 
your being able to fill your mind once more until you get quite 
alone by yourself. That is why the people who are never happy 
except when they are with other people are invariably so dull. 
Some, indeed, become so helpless 
that they look upon themselves as 
tragical examples of human loneli- 
ness if somebody does not share 
the same bedroom. I feel con- 
vinced that the man who first sug- 
gested that husbands and wives 
ought never to be able to get away 
from each other, either during the 
day or the night, must have been a 
barrister ambitious to succeed in 
the Divorce Court. 

* * 


The Crowd. 
It stands to reason that if you are 
always talking you can never 
be thinking, and if you are never 
thinking your talking at last be- 
comes sheer twaddle. How often 
you hear the cry, “Oh, I’m so glad 
you’ve come. I was feeling so 
lonely.. I haven’t seen anybody all 
day!” It is nearly always followed 
by anecdotes of grandchildren, or 
the villainy of cooks, or just why 
she bought the hat with the bright 
blue feather, or what he said to 
her and what she answered back, 
But what can you expect? A per- 
son who can never bear to be 
alone develops at last a_ brain 
which is like nothing so much as 
a gramophone with a limited num- 
ber of records. At last it becomes 
absolutely unable to evolve any 
new ones of its own. That is why 
the world is so full of bores. That 
is why children are often so much 
more original and entertaining than 
the men and women they eventually 
grow up to be. Children spend 
nearly all their days living in a 
dream-world of their own, thinking 
their own unbiassed thoughts, evolv- 
ing the strangest fairy tales. Life for 
them is one long and beautiful adventure, full of charm and 
happiness and excitement, until mother and father, backed by 
the orthodox code of education, seize upon their progeny to 
bang into their heads chunks of uninteresting and, asa rule, 
most useless knowledge. That usually is the end. But should 
there still remain a spark of originality it is immediately set upon 
by the human crowd. The crowd hates anyone to think. 
Metaphorically it likes people to bolster up the old social tradi- 
tions and declare over tea-cups that it was the world’s wickedness 
and sin which brought on the war. 


* 


* * * 


New Ideas. 


It has always been a source of wonderment to me how people 
hate new ideas. It is almost as if they feared them. 
Usually they can’t even discuss them. A new idea is an enemy 


A HYMN OF 


A parody taken from ‘‘The Chicago Tribune,"’ 
the sentiment of which we heartily re-echo. 


Cranberry pie, or apricot— 

e love them not, we hate them not. 
Of all the victuals in pot or plate, 
There's only one that we loathe and hate. 
We love a hundred, we hate but one, 
And that we'll hate till our race is run— 


Bread pudding | 


It's known to you all, it's known to you all; 
It casts a gloom and it casts a pall; 

By whatso name they mark the mess, 

You take one taste and you give one guess. 
Come, let us stand in the waiting place, 

A vow to register, face to face: 

We will never forego our hate 

Of that tasteless fodder we execrate— 


To seek to understand it, even 
to treat it merely as an idea and so interesting as a particular 


which must be fought against. 


point of view, is heresy. To utter one makes everybody feel 
uncomfortable. To criticise accepted theories of social welfare 
or Heaven is like asking to become an outlaw. Of course, if you 
happen to be well off people will call you eccentric, but other- 
wise you run the risk of being considered a “bad lot.” At any 
rate, nobody wants to listen to your ideas. They want to hear 
how your father is; what the new play at the Gaiety is like; 
if Mr. Wells’s new book is inferior to his last; which horse will 
win the Derby; what is our opinion of the war. In exchange 
they will tell you how their father is; how they liked the new 
St. James’s play; how they can’t bear anything Wells may 
write ; how they consider all racing should have been stopped 
long ago; and why they think that 
Mrs. Jones’ son ought to enlist and 
go to the front. That, discussed 
in all its variety, is everyday con- 
versation. No wonder, then, people 
fly to books. No wonder, too, these 
same people fly away from people 
who have not in their turn fled to 
books. But when I say books, I 
also mean books—and solitude. 
For there is only one kind of book 
which can be read in company—it 
is the average novel. But then an 
average novel can be read quite 
comfortably in a dentist’s waiting- 
room. I can’t imagine anybody 
reading anything that really matters 
when at any moment they may 
be rudely interrupted by someone 
bursting out with the information 
that, “If this lovely weather con- 
tinues it will be fine for the holi- 
days!’’ People who can’t bear to 
be alone are always saying things 
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like that, aren’t they? They call 
; it being sociable. 
Bread pudding! fi i ‘ 
Loneliness. 


Cranberry pie, or apricot— 

Some folks like “em and some folks not. 

They're not so bad if they’re made just right, 

Though they don't enkindle our appetite. 

But you we hate with a lasting hate, 

And never will we that hate abate: 

Hate of the tooth and hate of the gum, 

Hate of the palate and hate of the tum, 

Hate of the millions who ve choked it down 

In country kitchen or house in town. 

We love a thousand, we hate but one, 

With a hate more hot than the hate of Hun— 
Bread pudding ! 
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And have you ever realised how 

difficult it is, if you live in 
any world at all, to bealone? Have 
you ever noticed how people rush 
toward you whenever they see you 
by yourself? Of course, they do it 
through sympathy—it must be so 
awful to have nobody to talk to, 
they think. “ He’s an unsociable 
kind of cuss,’ they say; adding 
darkly, “there’s something queer 
about him. I don’t know exactly 
what it is, but you never see him 
at the club.” But it takes years 
and years of lies and excuses to 
make them realise that if you 
aren’t in the right company you’d 
much prefer no company at all. Than a person who just 
talks, telling you exactly the kind of thing you knew only 
too well he was going to say, a cow is a more entertaining 
companion. There is something restful about a cow. There is 
no repose in being obliged to find orthodox reasons for a person 
who demands why God doesn’t stop the war. It simply bores 
you, since you know that however explicit your arguments may 
be, for or against that intervention, it will invariably end in your 
putting your foot in it and being snubbed by the remark, “ After 
all, who are we that we should judge?”’ Quite so. Then why 
worry about it? And so a very pleasant hour of reflection is 
spoilt for you by a mental frump who, having accomplished his 
awful purpose of talking to someone, sets out to hunt down 
another “friend.” No wonder, then, people want to live in 
London; London, in spite of all its grime and dulness, at any 
rate allows one to make one’s own “‘set.”’ In the country your 
(Continued on . 300) 
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THE LOSER. By George Belcher. 
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Old Gentleman (to passenger in boat train): Have you had a rough crossing, sir ? 
Passenger: Yes; pitch and toss the whole way—and I lost every time 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


“set” sets upon you, and you have to develop an unforgivable 


vice in order to keep the monstrous army of bores successfully 
at bay. 
* 


* * 


Stray Thoughts, 


So: the older I grow, the more I cultivate only two kinds of 

human interests—the intense kind and those which arouse 
my curiosity. My fight is against the uninteresting. Why 
should I twaddle over teacups to people before whom I dare 
not say what I really think, and who really have no real interest 
in me? Why should I sit and talk in the train with a man 
whose name I always have a difficulty in recollecting while I 
tell him all that he already knows and has read about the war, 
a man who, when I have done, informs me what I already know 
or have read about it too? No. After a time you develop 
the knack of appearing to be surprisingly short-sighted, and it 
is wonderful what a little you can see of people you don’t want 
to see when you have a newspaper and a book. And the worst 
of itis, too, the people you are trying to avoid are just as earnestly 
trying to avoid you. Therefore, if you don’t meet each other’s 
eye, you may almost be hurled upon each other’s laps without 
having the white lie of shortsightedness revealed in all its 
nakedness. So the subterfuge 
goes on. But life is one long 
subterfuge after all. Moreover, 
as people and business intrude 
more and more upon your soli- 
tude, it is difficult to find the 
book which, while not being a 
novel, does not require that stern 
concentration which you can 
only bring to it when all the 
doors are locked and the tele- 
phone receiver is off the hook. 
And such a book is John Gals- 
worthy’s collection of stray 
thoughts and literary sketches 
called “The Litthe Man and 
Other Satires” (Heinemann). 
There is not one of these satires 
which is not well worth reading. 
Many are humorous, a_ few 
frankly satirical, some pathetic ; 
all intensely interesting. 

* * * 

Christian Kindness. 


gee Galsworthy understands 

the piteousness of the poor 
—I-was almost writing “ perse- 
cuted,” for alas! in this world 
the terms are often synonymous 
—more than any other writer 
of the day. There is something 
which for want of a better 
description I would almost call 
“ Russian” in the manner in 
which he understands and sym- 
pathises with the unfortunate and 
oppressed. He sees through 
the mockery of conventionality, 
of Christianity—as Christianity 
is interpreted by people for 
whom it merely means no for- 
giveness of other people’s sins 
and a regular attendance at church—of justice, of the wealthy 
point of view, of politics, and snobbism. His first satire, ““ The 
Little Man,” is, I take it, a picture of his idea of human charity, 
the real and the unreal. It is merely the story of an act of kind- 
ness performed by a nervous, shy little man who never for one 
moment realised that he was doing anything remarkable. To 
him it was just the natural action of one human being to another 
in distress. But the people who witnessed the act were all 
symbolical figures of certain well-known human types. There 
was the American, who was all for the coming glory of Universal 
Brotherhood ; he was full of intense admiration for other people 
who were sacrificing themselves for noble ends. There was the 
English husband and wife, who had long since entered into that 
state of semi-bored silence which they call “friendship in 
marriage”; they would perhaps do many kindly acts were it 
not for the fact that people in distress, whom they had not been 
previously introduced to, might, perhaps, be suspicious characters 
whom it would be necessary to “cut” later on. There was the 
German, who was full of academic distress at the tragedy of life ; 
he was saturated with the theory that, however sad, it was an 
inevitable law of nature that the weak always had to be pushed 


Our Referee: No ball! 
caught, sir! 
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Drawn by Graham Simmons for ‘‘ London Opinion”’ 
whose permission it is reproduced 
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roughly against the wall. Lastly, there was the Dutch youth, 
who takes nothing seriously; he laughs equally at poverty or 
pantomime. It is an amusing picture of some very well- 
known types of humanity. There is a lesson to be learnt from 
it as well. 


* * * 


Virtue—Right and Wrong. 


‘The literary portrait, called ‘‘ The Housewife,” is also exceed- 

ingly true to life. Everybody knows the woman of proud 
and unassailable virtue who knows the absolute difference 
between Right and Wrong and judges everybody, but herself, 
by this instinctive knowledge. I loved, too, the little story of 
the poor old flute player who, in his little attic, harboured stray 
cats and birds and hid a life of Christ-like tenderness beneath a 
ridiculous exterior and a life of apparent failure. He, also, 
points a lesson. But, indeed, in all these little satires there is 
something to be learned—a moral, a point of view, a theory, an 
idea. They are none of them trivial; not one is a pot-boiler. 
They all tell us something. They all reveal a message. So, the 
book is just the one for those stray ten minutes of solitude which 
is the most many of us can squeeze out of everyday life. Such 
books are godsends. One feels refreshed after reading them— 
refreshed to such a degree that 
one returns to the crowd with 
renewed patience to respond 


ily wr 
Cay BAN tactfully to the idea that this 
; present war is a_ heavenly 
punishment to Europe for 


having danced the tango in a 
night club on Sunday. 
* * * 


A New Standard Work on 
Fly-fishing. 
W henever the world is at 
peace again, and I am 
alive to enjoy it, I have come 
to the conclusion that I shall 
take up fly-fishing. Not that I 
understand anything about the 
art, but fishing does, at any 
rate, allow one to say “Hush!” 
to the person who comes gaily 
along to say he thinks it’s going 
to be a fine day. So I have 
just been reading a book called 
“ Fly-fishing and Spinning,” by 
Frederick G. Shaw, F.G.S., 
which everybody who knows 
anything about the subject at 
all assures me is the very “ last 
word” concerning the difficult 
art. In fact, I believe, it is a 
book altogether indispensable to 
anyone, be he a beginner or 
fairly proficient or even an 
expert, who ever handles a rod. 
The volume is crammed with 
illustrations—mostly of fish— 
By jingo, he’s hit it! / Well and the author is his own pub- 
Over!!! C lisher. There is, I am told, in 
Suntan cA Wauals iby this book everything which a 
: budding enthusiast could wish 
to learn and a very famous fly- 
fishing expert could possibly 
teach. At least, a well-known fisherman told me so, and he 
ought to know. I, myself, have only had one “ bite” in all my 
life—and then it turned out to be fishweed. 


* * * 


A Clever Novel. 


co he Salamander” (Secker), by Mr. Owen Johnson, is an 

extremely clever study of a feminine type. What is 
a Salamander, you ask? In New York it apparently stands 
for one of those women who mean to get to Safety Island by 
every means in their power. They avoid love and friendship 
and all those beautifully glistening torpedoes which the gods 
launch against the lifeboat of those who “mean to get on.” 
They are out for a villa on the Riviera, a house in town, 
the smartest clothes and hats procurable, while they are not 
particular how they obtain them or from whom. It is a 
business requiring brains and an intense determination. Usually 
it succeeds, too. It is remarkable how easily a Salamander can 
make her husband believe that she is a reformed character 
when he is rich and believes in her, This story is one of the 
cleverest of the season, 
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AMERICA—STILL RACING 


Some Snapshots of Celebrities at a Recent Meeting. 


MR. AND MRS. VER- 
NON CASTLE 


MRS. GRAHAME-WHITE 
AND FRIEND 


The famous dancers. Mrs. Mrs. Grahame-White is the 


Vernon Castle will be seen - wife of the famous British 


carryin her’ small et aviator, now serving with 
ying Pp ’ g 


monkey the forces 


AN INTERESTING PAIR AT THE RACES 


From left to right: Miss Ellen Yuille, Mr. Anthony J. Drexel, jun., and 
his fiancée, Miss May L. Duke (on right) 


The above photographs were taken at a recent meeting 

held at Belmont Terminus, Long Island, which is annually 

MRS, JOHN JACOB a great festival for sporting New Yorkers 
ASTOR 
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“WHERE THE FOOTLIGHTS CEASE FROM TRO 


Three Stage Favourites Pleasing Themselves, In. 


MISS LAURE 


Taking a little rest after a strenuous game at he: 
hunting in the sh 


MISS ELSIE JANIS 


In the garden attached to her houseboat at Windsor. Her “darkie’’ maid is seen bringing her 
some flowers 


“PEG O’ MY HEART,’ OTHERWISE MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR MISS WINIFRED BARI 


In her garden at Hampstead. She has now played Peg over one thousand times, and its success At Miss Barnes’s delightful cottage at Holywell, } 
seems by no means exhausted where she spen 
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JBLING AND CALL BOYS ARE AT REST” 


ead of Us, im Surroundings of Rural Simplicity. 
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‘house in Hampstead. We presume “ Michael”’ is 
nbs for lost balls 


MISS ELSIE JANIS 


Seated on the verandah of her houseboat with two particular little friends. Both Miss Janis and 
her mother are very fond of the Thames 


Piotographs by WaourtovdSiadsebrrrne, 


BS AND HER SISTER MISS WINIFRED BARNES AND TWO FRIENDS 
stbourne (which can be seen in the background), Who share the rustic simplicity of her week-end visits. Miss Barnes has made a great success of ~ : 
er week-ends her part in “ Betty” at Daly’s Theatre at 


303 b = os 


THE TATLER [No. 728, June 9, 1915 


THE ROLL OF HONOUR 
“Who Dies if England Lives?” 
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Queen Victoria’s Rifles—killed 1st Royal Scots Fusiliers—killed York and Lanc. Regt.—died of wound 
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MISUNDERSTANDING. By 


“I. SAID IT MEANS GEORGIUS REX, NOT GORGEOUS WRECKS” 
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MRS. NORMAN KENNEDY 


Née Miss Sylvia Bingham, whose marriage 

to Major Norman Kennedy of the Ayrshire 

Yeomanry took place at Holy Trinity 
Church, Brompton, on the Ist inst. 


Of Social Interest. 

F considerable social 
interest is the en- 
gagement just an- 
nounced between 

the Hon. Alethea Gardner 
and Mr. Geoffrey Fry, the 
son of Mr. F. J. Fry of 
Crichet St. Thomas, Somer- 
setshire. Miss Gardner is 
the second daughter of 
Lord and Lady Burghclere 
and a_ niece of Lord 
Carnarvon. One of her 
sisters was married a short 
time ago to the Hon. 
Geoffrey Hope-Morley, the 
eldest son and heir of Lord 
Hollenden. The wedding 
is to take place early in 
July. 

* * * 
This Month. 
[ ncludea in the weddings 

announced for this 
month are those between 


MRS. WILLIAM 


the Rev. J. J. 
Antrobus 
and Miss 
Justine King 
at Holy 
en ienetay: 
© Dyusricch; 
Kensington 
Gore, to- 
morrow, the 
10th inst.;. Mr. Chris- 
topher V.  Bulstrode, 
M.A., M.D., Cantab, 
Temporary Captain, 
R.A.M.C., and Miss 
Marguerite White at 
Salle Church on _ the 
4th ; Captain Archibald 
Milne Home, 5th Fusi- 
liers, and Miss Katharine 
Forsyth at Ryde, Isle 
of Wight, on the 15th; 
Lieutenant Claude 
Russell and Miss Aimée 
Liversidge at Farnham 
Royal Church, Bucks, 
on the 19th; and Mr. 


Swaine 


HUMFREY 


MRS. A. S. RAWLE 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


Clement A. 
K. Peters, 
Lancashire 
Fusiliers, 
and Miss 
Christina 
Ellison in 
Dublin on 
the 23rd. 
* * 
Further Announcements. 
nother recent en- 
gagement of in- 
terest is that of Major 
Edward I. D. Gordon, 
Royal Scots Fusiliers, 
only surviving son of the 
late General Sir John 
J. H. Gordon, G.C.B., 
Indian Army, and of the 
late Hon. Lady Gordon. 
His fiancée is Miss 
Maude Blackman, the 
youngest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. A.C. M. Black- 
man of Montana Vista, 
Wynberg, Capetown. 


MISS PEGGY BEACH 


Née Miss Dora Horsey, 
youngest daughter of the 
late Mr. J. G. Horsey and 
of Mrs. Horsey of South- 
sea, whose marriage to Mr. 
William Humfrey of Upton, 
Berks, took piace recently 


Née Miss Hilda Frances 
Emslie, whose marriage to 
Lieutenant Arthur Strong 
Rawle of the London Regi- 
ment, Royal Fusiliers, took 
place recently at Holy 
Trinity Church, Sliema, 
Malta 


The younger daughter of 
Mrs. Beach of Hassocks, 
who is to be married to 
Lieutenant Herbert 
Morton, R.A.M.C., the son 
of the Rev. Henry James 
Morton of ‘‘Cricklade,"” 
Bournemouth 
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MRS. W. H. BLUNT 


Née Miss Maud E. Hyde, daughter of the 
late Mr. and Mrs, Hyde, who was recently 
married to Mr. Wilfred H. Blunt, the son 
of Sir John Blunt, Bart., and Lady Blunt 


Engagements are also an- 
nounced between  Lieu- 
tenant Charles Stack of 
the Adventure, the eldest 
son of Major Edward 
Churchill Stack, R.A.M.C., 
and Mrs. Stack of Burton- 
on-Trent, and Miss Dorothy 
Doxford, the eldest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest 
Doxford of Cleadon 
Meadows, Sunderland, and 
granddaughter of Sir Theo- 
dore and Lady Doxford of 
Grindon Hall, Sunderland ; 
Sir Trevor Wheler, Bart., 
6th Battalion, Royal Sussex 
Regiment, and Miss Mar- 
garet Birch, youngest 
daughter of Sir Ernest 
Woodford Birch, K.C.M.G., 
and Lady Birch of 30, 
Harrington Gardens; Cap- 
tain John Grant-Dalton of 
H.M.S. Crescent and Miss 
Ellen Gant. 


MISS JUDITH MAYHEW 


Daughter of Mr. Horace Mayhew, D.L., and 

Mrs. Mayhew, Broughton Hall, Chester, 

engaged to Lieutenant Hugh R. Granger, 

R.F.A., (T.), younger son of Mr. F. M. 

Granger, M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., and Mrs. 
Granger of Chester 


wy 


MRS. C. S. B. WENTWORTH-STANLEY 


Née Miss Nancy Brocklebank, only daughter of the 

Rev. C. H. Brocklebank, Bartlow House, Cambs., 

whose marriage to Mr. C. S. B. Wentworth-Stanley, 

West Kent Yeomanry, only son of Major Wentworth- 

Stanley, Merton Grange, Gamlingay, Cambs., took 
place recently 
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MRS, JOHN L. LANGWORTHY 


Née Miss Edith M. S. Marshall, daughter 

of the late Colonel George Marshall, 

Royal Artillery, whose marriage to Mr, 

John L. Langworthy, eldest son of the 

late Mr. L. Langworthy, took place quietly 
on the Ist inst, 
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“WATCH THWENUR STEP” AT THE EMPIRE 


Two Charming Actresses who Grace that Charming Revue. 
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Hugh Cecil Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS IVY SHILLING MISS CYLLENE MOXON 


Two clever young ladies who are appearing in the successful revue at the Empire, “ Watch Your Step.” Miss Ivy Shilling is an 
exceptionally clever dancer who has appeared with much success in previous Empire revues. Miss Cyllene Moxon has appeared 
in many of Mr. Robert Courtneidge’s musical comedies at the Shaftesbury Theatre 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


SOME MEMBERS OF THE HEADQUARTER STAFF (MESS A) OF THE 5TH DIVISION, 2ND ARMY CORPS 


From left to right are: Back row—Major Kenrick, Captain Holwell, Captain Givelet, Captain Dillon, Lieutenant Neyler; middle 


row—Major Henry, Colonel 


Beard, Lieut.-General Moreland, Lieut.-Colonel Anderson, 


Lieut.-Colonel Cameron; in front— 


Captain Barber, Captain Brooks 


on his first appearance on the stage. It was in Liver- 
pool, and Mr. Welch played a “juvenile” part in a 
piece called Coercion. He wore an enormous false 
moustache, which in itself made him feel very uncomfortable, 
apart from the natural nervousness of the novice. He struggled 
along manfully, however, when suddenly the stillness of the 
theatre was broken by a stentorian male voice from the back 
of the pit shouting, ‘Come out from that moustache. I knows 
yer by yer feet!” ‘‘ However,’ says Mr. Welch, “ My sang- 
froid did not desert me, but one half of my moustache did in 
the second act. I took the other half off, and from that 
moment the audience was quite sympathetic.” 
* * * 
Liverpool cotton broker, choosing a new office-boy, rang up 
another firm to inquire about the character of one of the 
applicants. “Well,” said the head clerk, who answered the 
telephone, ‘he’s one of those ‘push and go’ boys.” ‘“‘ Good!” 
said the cotton broker eagerly. “Smart and efficient, and all 
that, eh?” “Not at all,” came the unexpected reply; ‘‘ what I 
mean is that he only goes when you push him.” 
* * * 
“The popular Scottish comedian, Mr. Jock McKay, tells many 
a good story about his own countrymen. One is concern- 
ing a Scot who was in hospital. There were eleven other 
patients in his ward and the poor chap was not expected to 
recover. When told that there was no hope for him he 
expressed a desire to hear the bagpipes once more before he 
died, and the kind house surgeon sent out and found a piper, 
whom he asked to walk up and down the ward playing Scotch 
airs on his national instrument. The next day the house 
surgeon asked the head nurse how the Scotsman was. ‘Oh, 
he’s all right now,” she replied, “but all the other eleven 
patients are dead.” 


A VERY embarrassing experience befel Mr. James Welch 


t * 


pa well-known stockbroker has a habit of wandering into the 
larder at night and of disposing of anything that tempts 
his appetite. One day his wife was discussing luncheon with the 
maid, and recalling a pudding that they had not been able to 
finish the evening before, she said, ‘Do you know where that 
cold pudding is, Clara?”’ “Yes, ma’am,” replied the girl, a 
new importation, without a smile; “it has gone to the City.” 
* * * 
hat Mr. Balfour is a keen cyclist is a fact not generally 
known. While out cycling some time ago some ladies he 
knew passed by, and in raising his hat to them he lost control 
of his machine and fell off. A friend who was with him was 
rather inclined to jest at the little mishap, but Mr. Balfour’s 
coolness and ready wit saved the situation. “I always dismount 
in the presence of ladies,’ he said gravely, and the friend was 
silenced. 
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“The head of acertain big London firm is exceptionally tall, 

and his height is still further accentuated by his exceeding 
thinness. A visitor from the north called to see him one day, 
and was duly asked to sit down. At the conclusion of the 
business the visitor rose to go, and his host rose also, and 
seemed to rise and riseandrise. The north-countryman, letting 
his glance travel upwards as though inspecting a new species of 
sky-scraper, and with an expression of awed admiration, ejacu- 
lated, “ Great Scot, old man, your parents must have trained 


you on a trellis!” 
M: Herman Finck, the popular conductor at the Palace 
Theatre, is noted for his satirical wit. On one occasion 
he was being very much bored by a certain writer who was 
exceedingly fond of “ blowing his own trumpet.” “A certain 
young lady takes a great interest in me,” said the author 
pompously, “and do you know she first became attracted to me 
through reading my stories. She is a charming girl, and her 
father is a judge.” “‘ Her father may be,” replied Mr. Finck 
grimly, “ but she isn’t.” After that the author quickly changed 


the subject. 
‘Tbe credit of being our wittiest judge might be given to Judge 
Parry, who undoubtedly has a fund of good stories, which 
among lawyers cannot be surpassed. One of the best he tells 
is in regard to a man whom he rebuked once in court for backing 
up his wife‘in an absurd story. ‘“ You really should be more 
careful,” Judge Parry said to him. “I tell you candidly I don’t 
believe a word of your wife’s story.” ‘‘ You may do as you like,” 
answered the man in a mournful tone, “ but I’ve got to.” 
“The Government official had been telling the old Scottish 
farmer what he must do in the case of a German invasion 
on the east coast of Scotland. “ An hiv I reely tae dae this wi’ 
a’ ma beesties gin the Germans come ?”’ asked the old fellow at 
the finish. The official informed him that such was the law. 
“All live stock of every description must be branded and driven 
inland.” ‘‘ Dearie me!” gasped the farmer, in dismay. ‘I’m 
thinkin I’ll hae an awful job wi’ ma bees.” 
Ore of the happiest and wittiest of Churchmen was the late 
Dr. Moorhouse, the ex-Bishop of Manchester, who 
delighted in telling a good story. A favourite of his was one 
about an old lady who startled a missionary on his return from 
India with a question which showed how dangerous a little 
knowledge is. ‘‘ Pray, my lord,” said she, “is it true that in 


India you call the female converts Zenanas and the male 
converts bananas?” 


* * * 


* * 5 


* * * 


* * * 
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GOOD OLD MELODRAMA AT THE LYCEUM 


A Blood-and-Thunder Patriotic Play which Thrills the Patroms 
of that Home of Excitements. 


VILLAINY RAMPANT THE HERO AND HEROINE 
And Virtue in distress In the hands of the Huns 


THE COMIC RELIEF THE VILLAINESS—‘HA! HA!!” 


Arouses roars of laughter Wrongfully accuses Virtue of spying 


THE VILLAIN—‘HO! HO!!” A MOVING MOMENT THE HERO AND HEROINE 


And his accomplice In the stirring play Who, of course, are reunited 


If you want a really stirring evening, go to the Lyceum. There you will find villains, spies, prisoners, and virtue vilified and eventually rewarded. The 
roars of applause which greet the happy ending are only equalled by the cat-calls and’ hisses which speed the exit of the~Germanic villain. The comic relief 
is really comic, and is not*wholly' confined to the far-side of the footlights 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—I, seated upon the sea-shore at 
Funkhole-on-Sea, trying in imbecile fashion to count 


Jn. 
IO 
the avnOcOpov yéhacua of the waves, am anxious about 


you in the Zep-ridden land of London. We on the 


coast had always considered ourselves in greater danger until 
recently. Now, however, from what we hear, the zone of 
anxiety has been changed, and London is taking the question of 
“bombs v. bombast” ‘with considerable seriousness. I only 
trust that you sleep nightly with your respirator adjusted and 
your smartest overcoat beside your bed, though I firmly believe 
that if the Zeps do arrive the best thing is not to rush out of 
doors, but to go down to the cellarette of your abode of love— 
and take a liberal portion of the great untaxed. Even though 
it may damp ardour, keep your respirator well moistened, as 
otherwise it is not efficacious. Down in the country we find 
such bellicose luxuries unobtainable, and I must say that I 
should feel parlous like a curate if I wore one, and it would be a 
novel and, I fear, none too exhilarating a sensation. 
* * * 
owever, automatically the lengthening of the days and the 
shortening of the nights is palliating the incidence of the 
lighting orders under the Defence of the Realm Act, and we 
are getting greater freedom so long as we don’t abuse it; but by 
half-past nine all good folks 
have still to play their auc- 
tion by rushlight behind 
closed shutters. Moreover, 
all ladies keeping their per- 
ambulators waiting too late 
outside the tavern door are 
bound under recent judg- 
ments to carry lights upon 
their joy carts in case you 
wake the baby with the 
unwitting wheel of your 
automobile. It isone of the 
hardships of war doubtless, 
Tat, especially with the 
crop of Kitcheners coming 
on s’nicely ; but it is a thing 
which I sincerely hope will 
be forced to obtain in such 
times as peace shall be 
restored. I have always, 
as you know, been a believer 
in the possibility of a Zep- 
pelin raid on London, or 
any. other place within a 
reasonable radius, but I 
have never seen the reason 
for people at home to get 
hysterical about it. 


DALY’S CAMP MOTOR TOUR 


A concert party organised by Mr. George Edwardes see 


* 


“The 


* * 


extent of the damage 
is all that counts, 
and individuals are of 
no strategic or ultimate 
importance, and they must 
be prepared to take pot-luck philosophically and live up to the 
example of our gallant lads in the trenches. Nothing to my 
mind is more stupid and sickening than the tales of official 
British cars with huge searchlights detailed off to lead the 
Zeppelins into air-traps or of dummy towns lighted up at night 
to deceive the Hun-pilots, and other such phantasies of ill- 
balanced imaginations. I really think one of the most sickening 
things of this whole accursed war has been the appalling and 
sensational nonsense and twaddle one has heard men, hitherto 
regarded as more or less sane and responsible beings, drivel 
over their war chops and woodbines. One feels that a Zeppelin 
would but bring poetic and historic justice to such direct descen- 
dants of Ananias with the hysterical mental calibre of Sapphira. 
I often think that in these days we should be better off as a 
nation if the right to talk were abolished. 
ae * * 

()ne of the most serious wants of the moment is undoubtedly 

that of drivers for the mechanical transport of the Army 
Service Corps; and you must excuse me once again drawing 
your attention to the matter, Mr. Tatler, as it is urgent. I am 
given to understand that more than 10,000 are required at the 
moment; and it is an excellent job for any man at 6s. a day 
with all found and separation allowances. In itself it does not 
call for excessive patriotism on the part of the average chauffeur 


soldiers. 


Windmill Camp, Ludgershall, Hants, to give entertainment 

Our picture shows, from left to right: Sitting—Mr. Robert 

Michaelis, Miss Phyllis Legrand, Miss Dorothy Shale; Standing behind— 
Mr. H. Drummond, Miss Elise Craven, and Miss Nellie Taylor 
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or professional driver, and the best have already gone. How- 
ever, More are wanted; and there are two classes to consider 
and to castigate—masters (or mistresses) and the men. In the 
case of the latter the latest census taken of London traffic by 
that authority, Mr. Hewett Griffin, reveals that taxicab men 
have not responded in anything like proper fashion despite the 
example and advice of their leaders; and they are not the only 
ones. As to the former, it makes one’s blood boil to see fat old 
dowagers and patriotic plutocrats of Hebraic persuasion swank- 
ing, as usual, in the cars driven by men of military age. The 
R.A.C. and the A.A. have both raised their voices in protest, but 
apparently in vain in many cases; and the time has really come 
for public opinion to step in. Cars are better garaged under 
existing conditions than driven by a class urgently required to 
get our new transport out to the front, and it is a useful opening 
also for many owner-drivers who wish to serve. There should 
be a round-up of chauffeurs in private service and, if necessary, 
an embargo upon cars in private ownership, if the demand be 
not soon satisfied; and this is where we want conscription. 

; * * * 

owever, we all know that enlistment has not been as 

judicious as it might be, and the ranks might well be over- 

hauled for many to be transferred to this branch. For 
instance, I remember last 
autumn Lord Montagu, now 
in India, calling for a 
company of chauffeurs to 
complete his _ Territorial 
battalion of the Hampshires, 
and this is an example of 
how men might wisely be 
transferred, the A.S.C. de- 
mand having at that time 
been temporarily satisfied. 
Again, one well - known 
motorist in the A.S.C. said 
to me a short time back, 
when he was on leave, that 
he marvelled at the way 
things were managed in 
France. If a man were a 
first-class mechanic they 
put him on to do the cook- 
ing, of which he knew 
nothing; but if a man were 
a chef they deliberately told 
him off to smash up a lorry. 
He spoke in hyperbole, I 
doubt not; but I fear at 
times there is a lot of what 
he sought to illustrate. In 
conclusion, Tat, a chauffeur 
is not always an unmixed 
blessing, especially if he bea 
naturalised German—espe- 
cially if naturalised since the 
war. This poor Mr.“ Lulu” 
Harcourt has found out not 
only in the House but out- 
side, nearer home in his model village of Nuneham, where at 
Whitsun certain of the rude yokels sank a motor launch in 
Father Thames as a protest. Why such persistence on the 
part of a public man when it not unnaturally offends British 
susceptibilities under present galling circumstances ? 

* * * 

A new Home Secretary, Tat, in the Coalition Government 

gives hope that a stop will be put to the scandal of police- 
trapping on the open road. On his last appearance in the rdle 
Mr. Houston gave the new Chancellor of the Exchequer a 
fearful gruelling and put the most pointed questions yet asked 
on the subject—with the usual result. It will be interesting to 
see whether Sir John Simon’s mind is too legal to turn down the 
illogical possibilities of an abused Act or whether his training in 
logic at Oxford will make him, especially at such a moment, put 
his veto on the whole dirty business. I am glad to note that 
the R.A.C., which in common with the A.A. has had no men 
available for military service on the roads since the outbreak of 
war, has now decided to transfer those men to the more useful 
work of turning out munitions till peace once more makes the 
road a right proposition for pleasure motoring, and I hope that 
the A.A. will follow suit. Guides or scouts can only annoy at 
the moment, and do neither body any good.—Ever..yours, 
GERALD BIss. 


to the 
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AN AMAZON OF THE STEPPES 


Who has beem Twice Decorated for Bravery. 


¥ WP gt ae 
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MADAME KOKOVTSEVA—THE RUSSIAN JOAN OF ARC feet [PE 


This picture 
She fought in the 6th Ural Cossack Regiment and was twice wounded in 
Her bravery has won her the Cross of St. George together with a promise of a military pension. She is now, 
owing to a wound, pursuing the good work of reading to and comforting the wounded in-hospital at Petrograd 


Russia has no fewer than 400 women bearing arms, the majority of them finding places in Siberian regiments. 
shows Madame Kokovtseva, whose head is bandaged. 
East Prussia. 
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“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


MISS D. WOODHOUSBE’S 
WRITTLE PATRICIA 


E noted in our last issue 
that six of the challenge 
certificates at the Joint 


Terrier Show were se- 
cured by our members, and we 
now publish the photograph of Miss 
D. Woodhouse’s Scottish terrier, 
Writtle Patricia, which arrived too late for insertion last week 
and completes the sextette. Writtle Patricia was bred by her 
owner, and is by Ch. Bapton Norman ex Writtle Pearl. She 
has only been shown four times—at Cruft’s as a puppy in 
1913, when she won two firsts; at the L.K.A. in 1914, winning 
two seconds; at the Great Joint Terrier Show in 1914, win- 
ning one first, two seconds, and a five-guinea cup; and, lastly, 
at the Great Joint Terrier Show of 1915, where she won three 
firsts, a five-guinea cup, and the challenge certificate. 


* * * 


“The present occupants of the Ennerdale kennel of bull 

terriers number seventeen, eleven bitches and six dogs. 
The two stud dogs are Ennerdale Dandelion (K.C.S.B. 379T), 
and Lillington Charlwood (K.C.S.B. 52U), and the remain- 
ing four dogs are puppies, of whom three have already 
made their show appearances, Ennerdale Defiance winning his 
K.C.S.B. 2V at his very first appearance at Birmingham, when 
he was “reserve” champion to his own sire, Ennerdale 
Dandelion. Ennerdale Duncan took two firsts in his only show 
so far, in both his classes. Ennerdale Darkie took a second at 
Bradford. Only two of the bitches are puppies, and of these 
two Ennerdale Daphne took two 
firsts at People’s Palace on her 
only occasion out so far, while 
Ennerdale Diana has not yet come 
out. The remainder, nine in all, are 
a splendid selection of brood bitches, 
all noticeable for their bone and 
style. Litters from Ennerdale 
Daffodil, Ennerdale Daydream, and 
Hampstead Hornet will add numeri- 
cally to the kennels in May and 


June. 


* * 


[uring the past year many splendid 

bull terriers have left Enner- 
dale for other homes, the most 
recent sale being that of the well- 
known winner, Ennerdale Diadem, a 
splendid little bitch who won most 
consistently the few times she was 
shown. Of. the others, Ennerdale 
Defence and Ennerdale Diadem 
have been sold to naval officers, 
and Ennerdale Diamond has gone to 
Burma. Ennerdale Dahlia, whose 
master is at the front, is living 
at her old home till his return. 
Rossendale Biddy Malone, Dorothy 
Lothair, and Clerkenwell Lass have 
all been shown by, and have achieved 
successes for, their new owners. 
Cults Adonis, Ennerdale Dauntless, 
and Ennerdale Treasure have not 
appeared in public but have found 
homes elsewhere, whilst, of course, 
other puppies, as yet unnamed 
“ officially,” owe their origin to the 


MRS. BOLDERO WITH SOME OF 
HER DOGS 


MRS. JUDGE BROWN 


See Kennel Notes in our issue of May 26 


ee 
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MRS. BOLDERO’S ENNERDALE 
DANDELION 


Ennerdale kennels. Any who have 
had the privilege of visiting the 
kennels at Ennerdale, Bexhill-on-Sea, 
will agree that so many successes are 
by no means surprising considering 
the care that is taken over every 
detail both of feeding and housing 
the dogs, who live a happy life, and get a remarkable amount 
of freedom—all of which makes for real strength and health. 
* * * 

Fotries for the Open Show having come in most satisfactorily, 

and all the arrangements having been completed with 
that thoroughness for which Miss Desborough is so renowned. 
Any members coming from a distance may be glad to hear 
of an hotel recently discovered by the writer of these notes 
which can be thoroughly recommended as being moderate in 
price, thoroughly comfortable, and conveniently situated for 
the Botanic Gardens, viz., the Grafton Hotel, Tottenham Court 
Road, whose manager will be glad to hear from members, and 
will do all in his power to make them and their dogs at home. 


* * * 
V e owe an apology to our members, and especially to Mrs. 

Judge Brown, for a mistake which has occurred in our 
page ; z.e., the notes on Mrs. Judge Brown’s celebrated kennel 
of prize-winning toy pomeranians appeared in our issue of 
May 26, whilst the, photograph of the lady, which was un- 
fortunately omitted, is reproduced in the current issue. We 
fear this contretemps occurred owing to the writer being in- 
capacitated for the past three weeks, having undergone an 
operation for cataract, so that the 
notes have been dictated. 

CaRLo F. C. CLARKE. 


* * * 


nquiries respecting photographs 
published on this page are to 
be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke. 


Inces, Scaynes Hill, Haywards 
Heath. 
For Sales Column, see Advertise- 


ment page. 


Maier E. H. Richardson, whose 

name has figured prominently 
in connection with ‘The Times” 
prosecution, is the leading British 
authority on police and war dogs. 
He joined the Sherwood Foresters 
in 1882 and the West York Militia 
in 1895. It was in 1898 that he 
took up the study of dogs for war 
purposes, a study which has been of 
great service to this and other 
countries. Major Richardson in- 
troduced dogs for duty with police 
into England and supplied many 
of the leading towns. Among 
the many distinctions received by 
Major Richardson is the Russian 
Red Cross Medal from the Empress 
Marie and the Order of Military 
Merit from King Alfonso. He also 
received a diamond watch from the 
Czar for services in the Russo— 
Japanese War. 
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T is not alone the finding 
of a thing, but the 
making something of 

it that is of consequence.” 


By foresight and experiment 
The Dunlop Company have 
made the invention of the preu- 
matic tyre of such consequence, 
that the majority of the worid’s 
inhabitants are benefiting there- 
by. Cars, Vans, Ambulances, 
Motor-cycles, and Cycles, 
where would they be without 
the pneumatic tyre? 


Research and experience have 
definitely associated the first 
practical fact and the last word 
in tyres with 


DUNLOPS 


“The tyres that made motoring 
possible.” 


DUNLOP RUBBER CO., LD., 
Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre 
Industry throughout the World, 
Aston Cross, ... Birmingham. 
London: 14, Regent St., S.W. 
Paris : 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 
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MOTOR NOTES. 


The ‘‘ Safety-Tread” Tyre. 

HE Goodrich tyre has made remarkable 
progress since it came to Europe, the 
outstanding feature being the unique 
design of the non-skid tread. The 

“ Safety-Tread”’ tyre has five thick tough rubber 
fingers and one cross-bar. It gets down to the 


bed of the road, possessing great depth ; of grip, 
and therefore transforms the driver's directions 
Scientifically 


into actual ‘“safety’’ actions. 
designed and built, the 
Goodrich has proved its 
worth under the most try- 
ing conditions. The Good- 
rich Company has recently 
opened depéts in the fol- 
lowing cities—Glasgow, 22, 
Renfrew Street; Manches- 
ter, 235, Deansgate; Bris- 
tol, 8, Victoria Street; and 
Leeds, 50, Albion Street, 
where its tyres can be seen 
or catalogues and price lists 
be obtained. Metropolitan 
car owners have the same 
facilities at the firm’s head 
office, 117-123, Golden 
Lane, London, E.C. 


% * * 


The R.A.C. and its 
Associates. 
n spite of the hamper- 
ing effect of the war 
on clubs and associations 
in general the R.A.C. and 
its allied bodies, such as 
the Royal Motor Yacht 
Club, the Scottish and Irish 
A.C.’s, the Auto - Cycle 
Union, and the Commer- 
cial Motor Users’ Asso- 


THE FAMOUS 


12 np. ROVERS 


\\ 


ciation, maintained their membership in 1914, 
the increase of the great national organisation 
of which the R.A.C. is the head being for the 
twelve months ended December 31 last 2,363. 
It is satisfactory to note that on the out- 
break of hostilities three-fifths of the Royal 
Automobile Club’s road guides — practically 
all who were eligible for military service— 
joined or rejoined one or other of -his Majesty’s 
services. 


THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT INSPECTING THE HOME GUARD AT 


MONTREAL 


Included in the group are: Lieutenant Rykert, Major Miller, Major Armstrong, F. W. 
Wanklyn, Lieut.-Colonel Stark, A. E. Paterson, Duke of Connaught, Huntly Drummond, 
F. J. Cockburn, A. D. MacTier, A. E. Holt, Sectional-Commander Sir Frederick Williams- 


Taylor, Lieut.-Colonel Staunton 
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Belgians on British War Service. 
“| ~he chief constables of some of our big manu- 

facturing towns have, acting on instruc- 
tions, issued notices printed in English, French, 
and Flemish calling upon all Belgians in the 
city between the ages of 18 and 25 years to 
enrol themselves at once as part of the militia 
levy of 1915. This notice has brought to light a 
strange situation. A considerable number of 
Belgian mechanics are engaged in British motor. 
car works in constructing 
cars for the Government 
and also in making muni- 
tions of war. All British 
mechanics engaged on this 
work have been served out 
with “on war 


service” 
buttons, and are _ thus 
immune from enlistment, 


We wonder whether the 
Belgian mechanics will be 
exempt, for the loss of these 
skilled men would prove 
a great misfortune, and 
appreciably interfere with 
the output of munitions. 
* * * 
recent census of traffic 
discloses the interesting 
fact that there has been very 
little decline in the volume 
of motor traffic this year as 
compared with the corres- 
ponding months of last year. 
photographs of the 


“The 

Hippodrome revue, 
Push and Go! reproduced 
on pages 264 and 265 of 
our last issue, should have 
been acknowledged to 
Messrs. Wrather and Buys, 


WILLSS 


MIXTURE 


Vl yor 2 ozs 
2/2 for ‘4 lb tin 


| and 


CIGARETTES 


(VIRGINIA) 


ZO Jor Sod 


12 h.p. Rover Steering. 


On this is shown the large diameter steering wheel “ A,’’ with the control levers ‘‘B” 
for the throttle, and ‘‘C” for the ignition. The ignition lever ‘‘C’’ which very seldom 
requires any adjustment, is made the shorter, while the throttle control lever “‘ B’’ is the 
one nearest to the hand when placed on the steering wheel. In addition to the control 
lever “ B"’ there is a foot-operated accelerator pedal, which most drivers of the car will 
use in preference to the hand control. It will be seen that the steering column is stayed 
to the dash by means of a bush “* D,” ensuring a stiff, solid steering, with an absence of 
vibration or whip. At ‘'E”"’ there is a grease lubricator which should be frequently filled 
and screwed home, while a plentiful supply of grease should be frequently put into the 
worm gear box through the screwed cap “F."" ‘'G" 1 and 2 show the ball bearings on 
the top and bottom of the worm ‘' H,’’ which take up the end thrust from the worm 
when operating the sector ‘‘K."’ ‘‘L'1and2 are two adjustable bolts, which are so 
adjusted in our works that the steering angle is as great as possible without wheels 
coming in contact with the wings or frame. 

., [he steering arm ‘‘M"’ is provided with a ball ‘‘N,’’ situated between two blocks 

O" land 2, which are held in position by springs ‘‘P"’ 1 and 2. The most frequent 
cause of a strained steering is when the car is being turned on full lock, and the wheels 
hit some obstruction ; a slight alteration of steering is then taken up by these springs 
““P"' 1 and 2. The Rover steering, therefore, consists of a worm ‘'H”’ of hardened 
steel (its thrust top and bottom taken up by ball bearings ‘‘G’''1 and 2), operating a 
sector *’ K,’’ with all special jars on the steering taken up by the springs ‘* P’’.1 and 2, 
we that the owner of a Rover may have the greatest confidence in this important part of 
the car. 


THE ROVER CO., Ltd., Meteor Works, COVENTRY, 


and at 


and 


In decorated pocket cases 


59-61, New Oxford Street, 
LONDON, W.C. 


16, Lord Edward Street, 
DUBLIN. 
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DOLMER’S 
CHAMPAGNE CIDER. 
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As A SUMMER BEVERAGE. 


Made from the juice 
of the choicest Fruit, 
pressed when freshly 
pi, c ke -d? 
Made under 
precisely 
the same 
process 
as Cham- 
‘3 pagne, and known 
YA ~ everywhere as 

the White Wine of England. 
\ \ Delights while, and after 
Y7-~" drinking. Wards off Gout and 

Rheumatism. 
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London Agents :— 


FINDLATER, MAcKIE, Topp & Co., Ltd., 
London Bridge, S.E. 


H. P. BULMER & Co., 
HEREFORD. 


& a, 
Q FF 


Sree | 
ay VP BULMER & C° 
2 HEREFORD. 


ONG ONONO NO ONG ONO 


THE TATLER 


COMBINATION 
GARMENTS 


Copied and adapted from 
exclusive Paris Models by 
our own highly _ skilled 
workers. 


Camisole and Petticoat com- 
bined in ninon and lace, the 
frills edged with satin ribbon, 
with insertion of fine cream 
lace, the bodice of satin, 
finished with narrow ruching 
of ribbon, opens down front. 
Stocked in shell pink, sky, 
white and black. 


69/6 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


(ORBEN NAMES Lik7E0) 


Wigmore Street. 


(Covendish Squere) London W. 


INVALID CHAIRS 
Comfortably seated in John Ward's “No. 653” Chair, the 


patient can. be wheeled, with ease and safety, from room to 
room, into the garden, or up and down stairs. 


Write for “ No. 8 Album of Models,” which describes fully this and 
many other specialities for invalids. Please mention “ The Tatler.” 


JOHN WARD, LT. 2468, Tore onl ROAD, 


THE TATLER 


Dame Fashion ? 


HO is Dame Fashion? A bright 
contemporary has set itself the 
difficult task of answering this 


all-important question. It is 
admitted that her rule is tyrannical, and at 
the same time it is acknowledged that she 
isa democracy. Generally speaking, the 
stage is utilised for the début of the new 
modes. Should they be accorded a warm 
welcome they are, as it were, edited, and 
in their revised versions are sanctioned by 
the smart mondaine. There is a wide 
difference in the modes that look well on 
and off the stage. The bizarre notes and 
vivid tints have to be toned down. In the 
same way as it is essential for the face to 
be “dressed” differently for the stage and 
the home, so is it essential that dresses 
that are seen by limelight must vary con- 
siderably from those that are submitted to 
the sunlight. It is the general outline that 
remains the same. In this interesting 
article it is contended that there were only 
two women of sovereign rank who ever 
succeeded in influencing fashion. They 
were the Empress Josephine of France, 
whose name is associated with the Empire 
style of dress; the other is the Empress 
Eugénie, who gave unto the world the 
crinoline. The revival of the 
latter conceit is threatened 
from time to time. 

* * * 


The Waist Again. 

et it be remembered that 

Fashion never will brook 

any interference with her sove- 
reignty. She is this season in 
a particularly catholic mood. 
At the same time she has in- 
sisted that the waist must be 
more than broadly hinted at; 
it must be slightly defined. The curve 
at the waist is very attractive with the 
full skirts, and it is in complete har- 
mony with the waistcoat corsages. 
The importance of obeying the laws 
of hygiene is so well understood that 
no one will ever attempt to compress the 
waist to 18 in. or less. It will be the 
graceful GUN that wall reign SHDGE, 


Peasant Fashions. 
easant fashions are now preferred, and 
every imaginable conceit is being in- 
troduced to make them attractive. <A 
simple rustic dress consisted of blue-and- 
white striped gingham skirt with a 
waistcoat bodice of plain blue; it 
fastened smartly down the 
front with mother-o’-pearl 
buttons—of course this ac- 
cessory was innocent of 
sleeves. The sleeves and 
chemisette were of white 
lawn and were quite sepa- 
rate affairs. Destined to 
accompany this was a quaint 
little bolero coatee of blue 
gingham. The Italian pea- 
sant sun umbrella is being 


water. 


Everyone is talking about the 
In her boudoir this 
kettle with an Ediswan. Be 
her face by the pendant lamp, 
table iamp she is able to watch 
believes in drinking the water before it has quite reached boiling point 
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HIGHWAY 
of 


It is by the aid of the Ediswan lamp that 
this débutante is able to study the sketch 
book sent her from the trenches. It was 
despatched before the Germans used the 
asphyxiating gas 


carried with dresses of this persuasion, and 
very smart it looks, too. 


* * * 
Duster and Check Designs. 
“The general aspect of dresses to-day is 
youthful, and there is nothing that 
accentuates this effect more than voile. 
+ This material showing 
iat duster checks and 
“6 cottage designs has 
created a furore of 
admiration. The 
skirts are very full- 
gathered at the waist 


P 
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health-giving properties of 
debutante is seen boiling her 
coming shadows are cast across 
while by the aid of the Ediswan 
the vagaries of her kettle. 


[No. 728, JUNE 9, 1915 


O 


Sosoces 
So 
ee 
eee 
oe aceco 


\, 
8 


33 


and are decked with small frills, or it 
may be that broad bands of ribbon are 
laid on. Another pretty idea is to ruffle 
them with taffeta frills from the waist to 
the hem. The bodices are simply draped 
with snow-white Marie Antoinette fichus, 
and in addition’ to this there are white 
under sleeves and high upstanding collars. 
Pique is likewise extensively used for 
summer frocks. Smart women are wear- 
ing little tailored dresses made of the 
same flannel as is employed for men’s 
trousers. It looks remarkably well, and 
in addition is endowed with unique wearing 
qualities. Grey suiting is another material 
that is being taxed for women’s dresses. 
* * * 

The Uneven Hem. 
M uch has been written about the uneven 

hem ; it is, however, safe to predict 
that it will never enjoy a period of pros- 
perity. Unless the difference is very 
marked, it suggests a badly-cut skirt. In 
order that it may be plainly shown that 
this is not the case, the uneven skirt must 
clear the ground about four inches at the 
back and front and seven or even more 
inches at the sides. This is the reverse 
of becoming. Furthermore, in a subtle 
manner it suggests that the hips of the 
wearer of this latest fad of 

fashion are not her strong 
3 | point. Women who like to 

feel that there is a bond of 
sympathy between them- 
selves and their clothes, 
and that everything they 
wear is endowed with a 
personal note, will leave the 
uneven hem severely alone. 


* * * 
Fascinating Summer 
Frocks, 


ummer frocks in the 
most adorable guise 
take pride of place in the 
salons of Harvey Nichols 
and Co., ~ Knightsbridge, 
S.W. Women who know 
how to administer their 
dress allowance wisely are 
unanimous in their opinion 
that this is the establish- 
ment where the replenishing 
of their wardrobes can be 
done surprisingly advan- 
tageously. Now what could 
be more charming than 
the pretty blue and white 
striped cotton voile dress 
pictured on p. iv? The 
hip yoke is of plain blue 
voile, and so is the vest, 
the scheme completed with 
white aerophane collar and 
cuffs. Of this one may 
become the possessor for 
5 guineas. The same idea 
is expressed in different 
coloured stripes. There is 
a wonderful fascination too 
about the striped zephyr 


(Continued on p. iv) 


She 
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Exclusive 
Designs. 


A MODEL 
OF SIMPLICITY 
IN LINEN. 
The Piquant Coat has a 
Collar and Vest of White 


Linen which gives a dainty 
and cool effect. 

The Skirt falls full from 
a point yoke. 

Inall thenew Pastel shades. 


ORDERS 
promptly executed 


in the Company’s 
OWN WORKROOMS. 


PATTERNS AND 
MEASUREMENT 
FORMS 

BY REQUEST. 


POST 
SERVICE 


Give him the ever-ready 
means to keep in constant 
touch with you at home. 


Watérman’s 


FountainPen 
Sa Ze 


The “ Safety’ Type is recommended for Soldiers, Sailors, 
Doctors, Red Cross Nurses, Ladies, Travellers, Sportsmen. 
It cannot leak, however carried. Nibs to suit all hands. 
(Exchanged gratis if not right.) 
EVERY PEN GUARANTEED, 

10/6 and upwards for Regular and Self-filling Types. 
12/6 and upwards for Safety and Pump-filling Types. 
Of Stationers and Jewellers Everywhere. 
AVOID SPECIOUS IMITATIONS. 

Booklet free from 


L.G. SLOAN, ThePen Corner, Kingsway, London, W.C. 
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The : 


Regent's: House 
Peter Robinson 


Rest Gowns 


) OU will find one of 
Y London’s largest and 

best-assorted stocks of 
Rest Gowns and Negligée 
Wraps at the REGENT 
STREET House of Peter 
Robinson. ‘The Styles shown 
here are always most charm- 
ing, and in excellent taste, 
while the Values offered can 
only be described as mar- 
vellous. The’ example 
‘illustrated gives you a good 
indication of theclass of goods 
obtainable at this House :— 


The New Rest Gown (as sketch), 
carried out in soft Silk, with 

\, collar of Guipure Lace over silver, 
finished with narrow ribbon 

ye" velvet. Available in amethyst, 


black, or any colour to 79/6 


order. 
Our new Summer Catalogue will 
be forwarded post free on request. 


The 


Regents House 
Peter Robinson 


New Health for the 
Weak, Anaemic, Nervy, Run-down. 


Don't continue to suffer needlessly when ‘ Wincarnis’ will give ° 
you n-w health, new blood, new nerve force and new life. 


that *Wincarnis’ creates, because— 

*Wincarnis’ is a Tonic, a Restorative, a 
Blood-maker and 
a Nerve Food— 
allinone. Thatis 
why over 10,006 
Doctors recom- 
mend it. 


Free Trial Bottle. 


COLEMAN & Co, Ltd, W. 247, 
Wincarnis Works, Norwich. 


What a blessing to be free from that 
Weakness, Anzmia, Nervinéss, and that 
* Run-down’ feel- 
ing—how splendid 
to feel your whole 
body pulsating 
with new life. 
That is the health 


Send to-day for a 


Enclose three penny stamps P? ee) 
(to pay postage) A » 


_— 


Are the 


Finest Reproductions existing. 


Every detail of the 
Genuine, is shown ina 


SESSEL COLLAR 


The faint small im 
perfections and irregu 
larities so common tc 
the costly and real 
ones are perfectly re- 
produced. They have 
also the requisite 
weight, solidity, lustre 
and texture. 


Beautiful Collar of 
SESSEL PEARLS 
shown in illustration, 
being an exact copy of 
Genuine Pearl Collar 
costing £350, on plain 
Gold Clasp, 


£4 4 0 


The Clasp illustrated 

with Sessel Ruby and 

Two Real Diamonds 
costs 


£3 3 O 


BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Old Jewels taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 


SESSEL, 14 New Bond Street, London, W. 


(Directly opposite Asprey's). 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


frocks for 29s. 6d. Attention must be drawn 
to the simple little cotton voiles for 49s. 6d. ; 
their patterns are suggestive of the garden, 
cottage, and duster. They are supple- 
mented with white old-world fichus which 
are particularly alluring. Everyone who 
has left her first youth behind ‘her is 
aware how extremely difficult it is to get a 
really practical morning cotton frock that 
has not the least suspicion of dowdiness. 
The problem has been pre-eminently satis- 
factorily solved here. The fabricating 
medium may best be described as a cotton 
suiting ; the price is 49s. 6d., and they are 
to be obtained in many appropriate 
colours. They are provided with a tunic 
edged with white pique, the smartly folded 
waistband has an insertion of pique, they 
fasten in front with large pearl buttons, 
and are finished with white crépe collars ; 
the long sleeves are inset, which is an 
immense advantage. To put the matter 
in a nutshell, nowhere can a few 
pounds be more advantageously 
laid out than within these portals. 

* % * 
The Foundation of a Good Figure. 
} ever before in eee 

the history of 
fashion has the 
corset been of such 
paramount impor- 
tance. Madame Dowd- 
ing of 17, Charing Cross 
Road, W.C., has created 
the undreamed-of ideal in 
the corset. She uses, or 
rather designs, the corset to // 
exploit the. wearer’s own : 
lines, poise, and motion, 
accomplishing this without a 
suggestion of the presence of 
the corset. _Her corsets are 
Nature’s invisible props. 
Nowadays she allows her cor- 
sets to hint ata slight curve at the 
waist. This is essential with the 
return of the full skirt. She makesa 
feature of building corsets to correct the 
irregularities of the figure as well as to 
preserve the line. Each line is arranged in 
harmony with the others. As will be under- 
stood, this brings to perfection the good 
points of the figure and subdues the un- 
attractive features. As pounds, shillings, 
and pence have ever to be considered, in her 
showrooms there are simple corsets for the 


débutante for 12s. 9d., and then she will ; 


specially design one for 25s, 9d. 
* * * 


Layettes that Charm, 


Fyverything in the realin of layettes is to 

be viewed at Madame Barri’s, 72, 
Baker Street, W. There is an air of 
repose about these salons that appeals to 
women who it may be are choosing the 
first layette. They are a little doubtful 
regarding the correct garments; they want 
to think the matter carefully over, and 
above all they want to be unostentatiously 
helped. They do not like to confess their 
ignorance to a friend. Madame Barri 
appreciates this fact, so she has special 
rooms set apart for layettes where the 
prospective purchaser can select the little 
garments as well as the various accessories 
at her leisure. The tiny vests, the robes, 
the bonnets, and the shoes are quite 
adorable; so dainty are they that it seems 
as though they had not been fashioned by 
human hands. The cots in many new 
phases are decorated simply, but oh how 
charmingly! For the benefit of those who 
are unable to visit these salons in Baker 
Street a very interesting catalogue has 


been prepared; it will be sent gratis and 
post free. Madame Barri has special 
facilities for sending her layettes and other 
specialities to India and the Colonies. 
Her maternity gowns are admirable and 
the medical faculty approve of her corsets. 


ae Hs | 
A PRETTY SUMME 


Of striped blue-and-white voile with hip- 
yoke and vest of plain blue voile, the scheme 
completed with white aerophane collar and 


FROCK 


cuffs. At Harvey Nichols and Co.’s 


Practical and Smart Footwear. 

Supreme good taste characterises the foot- 
wear that is to be seen at Debenham 

and Freebody’s, Wigmore Street, W. This 

firm does not believe in the eccentric and 

bizarre notes that were introduced in the 

footwear when the short skirts first arrived. 


1V 


, of a cordial welcome. 
\ be said in praise of Créme Tokalon. It 
really is unequalled for rejuvenating the 
, skin, 
\.very desirable vanishing cream for use 
‘with powder. 


Smartness allied with simplicity is their 
keynote. Endowed with an air of distinc- 
tion are the patent tab court shoes with 
smart leather heel for 21s. 9d., or in black 
suede the price is 25s. 9d. For the latter 
price there are glacé kid golosh button 
shoes with moiré silk uppers and Louis XV. 


heels. For hard country wear there are 
stout walking boots; they are light in 
weight, unlined, and waterproof. When 


it is remembered the great advance there 
has been in the price of leather one must 
acknowledge that 26s. 6d. is a very moderate 
price. An interesting catalogue has just 
been issued dealing with footwear. 
* * * 

Little Things that Count. 
[2 dress, as in life, it is really the little 

things that count. With the present 
fashion of dressing the hair swept high on 
the head so that the ears are exposed the 
comb is a detail that counts enormously. 
The Parisian Diamond Company, 143, 
Regent Street, W., has a splendid assort- 
ment of these combs to meet this new 
phase of fashion. They are of plain as 
well as carved tortoiseshell decorated with 
diamonds, and then thereare the hair prongs, 
of which one requires at least two—that is 
to say, if one wishes to be bien coiffée. 


‘\, In some subtle way in which one becomes 
gZaware of things, it 
mM that pearls are the only gems which can 
( be worn with propriety by widows. 


is now recognised 


The 
strings of pearls within these salons are 
absolutely perfect ; they are endowed with 
changeant lights so that it is impossible 
for any except a connoisseur, and even he 
has to bring science to his aid, to differen- 
tiate them from their prototypes. For 
5 guineas one can become the possessor of 
an admirable string. There are less ex- 
pensive ones, but there is a magnificence 
about the former that is particularly 
alluring. 
* * 

The Power of Tokalon Powder and 
Cream. 
Perfect reliance may be placed on the 

Tokalon preparations. Parisiennes 
have long regarded them as an “open 
sesame’ to a beautiful complexion. The 
news that, despite the war, they are now 
to be obtained in England through the 
general distributors—Tokalon, Ltd., 212, 
214, Great Portland Street, W.—is sure 
Too much cannot 


As it is rapidly absorbed it is a 


Skin treated with it is never 
shiny, but always maintains the clean, 
fresh, glowing, and soft appearance which 
is so much admired. It is also an excel- 
lent remedy for crow’s-feet, wrinkles round 
the eyes, forehead wrinkles, or wrinkles in 


- cheeks and neck. Asa matter of fact, the 


skin responds quickly to the beneficial 
effect of this excellent skin food, which is 
1s. 3d. and 2s.a pot. There can be no 
two opinions that the powder is absolutely 
perfect. It is endowed with certain quali- 
ties which render it invisible. The delicate 
yet fragrant and lasting odour is peculiar 
to itself, being a special blend of the finest 
perfume oils obtainable. It is prepared 
in four tints—pink, natural, white, and 
rachel. Free trial samples of any or all 
of the tints will be furnished free on re- 
ceipt of a penny stamp. The powder is 
Is. 9d. a box. Again, it is extremely 
economical to use, and it must not be for- 
gotten that none but a perfect powder is 
able to stand that most crucial of all tests 
—time—as this has done. 
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Mapame ELEANOR 


17, Hanover Square, LONDON, 


The Actual Maker of the most ate 
Facial Preparations in the World. 


Madame Eleanor will continue to 
place these scientific preparations 
within the reach of ALL by her 


GREATLY REDUCED PRICES 


VEIN LOTION. 
Is recognised by those 
who have suffered the 
blemish of broken 
and conjested veins 
on cheeks and nose 
as a thoroughly re- 

liable remedy. 

Reduced price of 


4/6, 6/6, and 11/- 


LAVINE LIQUID. 


This scientific pre- 
paration is _ highly 
recommended for use 
during the summer 
months, when faces 
become flushed, 
greasy, and pores en- 
larged—a wonderful 
skin cleanser at a 
greatly reduced cost. 
3/6, 5/6, and 12/- 


REDUCING JELLY. 


This preparation Will 

Banish the  super- 

fluous fat which 

forms a Double 
Chin. 


4/- and 7/6 


WHITE BALSAM. 


A remarkable pre- 
paration that Will 
Remove pimples, 
blotchiness, and red- 
ness of the skin, and 
Will Restore soft- 
ness and suppleness 
to the complexion. 


2/6, 5/6, and 8/- 


The removal of 
““Crowsfeet’’ and 
lines that disfigure 
the face has been a 
private study of Ma- 
dame Eleanor’s for 
many years. The 
successful result is :—- 


SPECIAL BALSAM 
Now reduced to 
10/6 and 21/- 


LAVINE SKIN 
FOOD. 
Recognised as the 
most wonderful of all 
preparations as a 
remedy for sallow- 
ness, freckles, and 
coarseness. ThisSkin 
Food actually feeds 
the skin and renders 
it soft, clear, and 
supple. 

1/3 (sample), 3/-, 
5/6, and 11/- 


You are invited to write or call for the Descriptive Price List 
which advertises over 50 of these famous preparations that 
deal effectively with almost every known Facial Blemish. 


<i i } SUMMER P RICES 


Summer 
| Bargain 
) | Catalogue. 
i 


for FUR Repairs and alterations are practi- 
cally half Winter charges, and we shall be 
happy to give our advice and suggestions with- 
out in any way pressing for an order to be left. 


ENQUIRIES BY POST ARE 
ESPECIALLY WELCOMED, AND 
EACH ONE IS ANSWERED 
) PERSONALLY BY AN ACKNOW- 
LEDGED EXPERT. 


We also invite inspection of our New 

MODELS in ELEGANT FUR 

COATS and the newest STOLES 
and MUFFS. 


Our stocks are perhaps the largest in 
London, and every garment we produce 
is unique in style and finish as well as being 
BEST POSSIBLE VALUE 
FOR MONEY. 


Carefully chosen selections are 
reserved for sending on approval 
into the country. 


FURS purchased at SUMMER 

PRICES, or Repairs and alterations 

made NOW, may be cold-STORED 

FREE, and paid for when delivery 
is required, 


Liberal Allowances made on Worn 
FURS towards the purchase of new 


garments. 


THE 


Wholesale Fur Go, 


201, REGENT ST., W. 
(1st Floor) NOT _A SHOP. 


(Entrance in Conduit Street.) 


LONDON BRANCHES :—145, Cheapside, City 
(ist Floor); 61, Knightsbridge, S.W.; 37, High 
Street, Kensington, W.; 71, Westbourne 
Grove, W. 

MANCHESTER: 10, St. Anns Square. 

LEEDS: 2, Lands Lane. 


THE TATLER 


A particularly refined model in soft 
id, with glace or patent toe- 
caps as sketch, 


22/6 


Other qualities, 72/9, 16/9, 25l- 


MARSHALL @ 
SNELGROVE 


LIMITED 


VERE ST.@OXFORD ST. 
LONDON, W. 


Booklet sent on request. 


TEA & REST 
PROC KS 


We have made a special study 
of Rest, Boudoir, Tea Frocks 
and Wrappers, and have now 
in stock a wonderful variety 
of these dainty and useful gar- 
ments. All these gowns are 
our own exclusive designs. 
They are adapted from ex- 
clusive Paris Models and are 
made by our own workers 
from materials that we can 
recommend with the utmost 
confidence. The value 
is always quite exceptional. 


Handsome Teagown, as sketch, 
in rich chine taffeta, with new 
sleeves of gold or oxydised lace, 
also lace collar and vest to match. 
In a beautiful range of colours. 


98/6 


Or in shot taffeta including black, 
58/6 


THE RAVAGES OF MOTH. 
Store your Furs in our Frees- 
ing Chambers. Particulars 
of our new Combined Fur 
Storage and Insurance 
against all and every risk 
sent post free on application. 


ofeechode 


(oseEntuns AY. 


Wigmore Street. 
Grantak Square) London W. 
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THE CASE OF PLAYFAIR—continued. 


Hilda did not seem to mind. She was 
quite happy and regarded that other matter 
as purely for his settlement. I conceived 
it to be my duty to make him settle it. 
He talked vaguely about making her hate 
him, of convincing her that he was a 
scoundrel; only too evidently he wanted 
the shame for the jilting to rest on her. 
Now the accumulated experience of man- 
kind teaches us that this is a very difficult 
thing to accomplish. Finally he decided 
that he would leave it till the war was 
over. ‘Perhaps a bullet,’ he said darkly, 
“will answer the question.’ Meanwhile 
he would answer her letters deceitfully but 
without heat. In this absurd resolution 
he continued. 


At last we went to the war. Playfair 
was gloomier than ever. I gathered that 
he had had two painful leave-takings in 
place of the customary one which was 
troubling the rest of us. It seemed, too, 
that each girl had entreated him to marry 
her before he went, and he had refused 
them both. That seemed a foolish end 
for his intrigues to have led him to. The 
sacrifice assuaged his sense of justice, and 
I suppose it was better than marrying 
them both. 

His behaviour under fire was curious. 
When he thought of Vera he ceased to 
think about cover, but when he thought 
about Hilda he would lie as close in a 
ditch as a snail in a shell. The result 
was that nobody knew whether to call him 
a dashing young officer or a cautious and 


curious coincidence, the same shell hit us 
both, enabling me to see the end of the 
story. We had spent a dull day under 
artillery fire without being able to move 
and we thought that all was over, as the 
enemy’s guns had slackened and finally 
ceased. Playfair was just asking me for 
a match when a big shell landed six or 
seven yards away from us. It should 
have killed us both, but somehow jt 
didn’t; high explosive shells are very un- 
certain. I prefer them to shrapnel. 

When I came to my senses I found 
that a very minute fragment had gone 
through both my cheeks. I must have 
been yawning at the time, though I don’t 
remember it, for my teeth were quite un- 
hurt. It prevented me from saying any- 
thing for a month or so—I was grateful 
for this afterwards—and I had cuts and 
bruises beside. Playfair was in a stranger 
position. He had cuts and bruises too 
and a smashed shoulder; the concussion 
of the shell had also thrown him into a 
sort of trance. I believe there have been 
other cases of the sort. He simply 
breathed with difficulty and would not stir 
or open his eyes. 

After various adventures and travels, 
in which I took little interest and he none 
at all, we found ourselves side by side 
again in the picture gallery of a big country 
house in Surrey which had been fitted up 
as a hospital. The nurses were amateur 
and the discipline lax. 

I woke ore afternoon to find with a 
thrill of horror that two visitors were 


experienced soldier. As for me, I was MR. PERCY ATHOS AND MISS NORA READ arriving together at Playfair’s bedside. 


happily married, so I kept my head down 
all the time and watched Playfair when 


Australia’s artistic and sensational skaters, who commence 


an interesting engagement the Victoria Palace on 


One of them I knew to be Hilda, the other 
I guessed at for Vera. Then I praised 


business would allow of it. Monday next, the 14th inst. This clever pair, who have Heaven that I could not speak. 
Well, the active life of an officer at practically toured the world with their. unique act, have “ Oh, my dearest boy,” said the younger 
the front is about three weeks, and, by a just returned from an extended tour in South America girl in a choked voice, sinking down at his 
(Continued on p. viii) 


Why ot have a 
Beautiful Skin ? 


A Beautiful Skin is an almost Universal Gift from Nature—rarely indeed is a 
child born whose skin is not beautiful to the maximum degree. It is only in 
after years—through neglect—through the action of sun and wind—through ill- 
health or the strains and stresses of Modern Life—that the skin often deteriorates 
and loses its charm. 

. . . Many specifics have been devised to preserve Skin Beauty and revive it, 
but to-day, as thousands of years ago, Palm and Olive Oils stand out pre-eminently 


as the finest Aids to Skin-health and Skin-charm, 


PALMOLIVE 


is the Soap made from these remarkable Oils. Unlike most soaps, it contains no 
free alkali or artincial colouring. 

. . . Even its Eastern Fragranc2—so pleasingly suggestive cf the Orient—is 
one of its many beautifying y.rtues. 


ir ... . So pure is Palmolive—and so good is it for 
the skin—that Doctors recommend it for the 
baths of newly-born babies. 

. Palmolive is charming to wash with, too— 
its creamy, velvety lather delights, sooth<s, 
cleanses, and invigorates the skin. Palmolive 
lasts a long time and keeps its goodness right to 
the last wafer. The harmful effects of hard 

we water, wind, and sun on the skin are nullified 
F)) by Palmolive. 


A liberal Sample can be h~4 free, or 

a large cake of PALMOLIVE can be 

purchased at the chemist’s for 6d., 

or will be sent post free on receipt 

of six penny stamps, with name 
and address. 


The B. J. JOHNSON SOAP Co., 


124, Holborn, London, E.C. 


SPECIAL 
OFFER 


for Troops at 
the Front. 


Your soldier friends 
will appreciate the gift 
of a few bottles of 
Lea & Perrins’ Sauce 
to use with their War 


Rations. It makes Bully Beef appetizing, and when 


mixed with jam is an excellent substitute for chutnee. 


Messrs. Lea & Perrins will send 


one dozen special bottles 


(half ordinary size) 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE 


The original and genuine “ Worcestershire ” 


securely packed direct to any 
member of the Expeditionary 
Force on the Western Front, 


carriage 5S 
paid for a 
The case will be forwarded immediately on 


receipt of Postal order with full name and 
regimental address of intended recipient, 


LEA & PERRINS, 
11, Midland Rd., WORCESTER. 
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TWO NEW “ ELESCO” 
PARISIEN SHOES 


SSASESANSSAA MSEAS ASSN 


ELESCO MODEL ELESCO MODEL 

E.T. 1314. 16/9 F.T. 1424. 21/- 

In very soft Patent Colt In White or Black Doeskin 
Skin. and soft Patent Leather. 


‘“ELESCO HOUSE"’ has the most beautifully 
appointed Shoe Salons in Europe. Ladies 
are invited to inspect the new models, 
and will not be importuned to purchase. 


eo NEW. BON Ds Salew W. 
21.4 22°-SLOANE: STREET SW 
423° QUEEN © VICTORIA: STREET 
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DAINTY SUMMER 


BLOUSES 


Copied and _ adapted 
from exclusive Paris 
Models by our own 
expert workers. 

Blouse, as sketch, in rich 
heavy quality Japanese 
Silk, square yoke put in 
with fine pipinz cord, softly 


pleated fronts from yoke; - 


collar, cuffs and buttons 
hand embroidered. 


15/9 


This model can also be 
had in soft white muslin 
at the same price. 


THE RAVAGES OF 
MOTH 
Store your Furs in our 
Freezing Chambers. Par- 
ticulars of our new Com- 
bined Fur Storage and 
Insurance against all 
and every risk sent post 
free on application, 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


(OmBEM rae NITED), 


Wigmore Street. 


(Covendish Squere) London W 
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Me & Navy 


7 
Co - OPERATIVE 
Society, Ltd., 
S.W, 


we 
Joun Barker & Co., 
Ltd., W. 
et 
Civit SERVICE 
CO-OPERATIVE So- 
ciety, Ltd., S.W. 
et 
Civit SERVICE 
SUPPLY Associa- 
tion, Ltd., E.C. 
st 
Harrops,Ltd.,S.W. 
a3 
Junior Army & 
Navy Stores, Ltd., 
London, Aldershot, 
Dublin. 


SELFRIDGE’'S, Ltd., 
Ww. 


].SHOOLBRED & Co., 
Ltd., W. 

at 
Sprers & Ponp, 
Ltd., E.C. 

xt 


The Romans regarded the bath as a rite rather than a toilet, 
and in it fragrant essences played an important part. To-day 


MORNY BATH SALTS 


which produce a delightfully lingering fragrance on the skin, 
and scientifically soften the water, are most generally adopted. 


The clear transparency of the skin characteristic 
of youth is eel to advanced age by the 
t 


daily use of 


“Cham'nade" Bath Salts 
“June Roses” Bath Salts 


e Bath of Morny softened water. 


oe. 


- - - 3/6, 8/6, 18/6, etc. 
- - 2/6, 6/6, 14/6, etc. 


And many other exquisite Morny Odours. 


Of all dealers in perfumery, or direct from 


MORNY FRERES, LTD., 


201, Regent Street, LONDON, W. 


VIG IGI ISITE IDI IID GIG®O GF. 


sn 


go 


“ WHITELEY’S, 
T.td FW. 


All connoisseurs agree in praising the charming 
fragrance of “ Pearls of Fg pt,” the aristocrat 
of imported Egyptian cigarettes: a favourite 
brand with officers of both Services. Above are 
some of the Principal Stores at which 

they can be obtained. When 

next ordering be sure 

to get 
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THE CASE 


side. 


off with an expression of complete puzzlement and 
wonder; her eyes said vaguely that she never knew 
Playfair had a sister. 

Then Vera looked up and saw this spectacle,’and 
slowly her face took on the same expression. So for 
a moment the two looked at one another, and I was 
chained in my bed only a yard away. If I had been 
a free man I should have been up and running. As 
it was I had to stay and watch. Of course Hilda 
had heard of Vera, but she imagined that the affair 
had had its coup de grace long ago; in fact, she had 
never worried much about it at all. But she knew 
that Vera existed, and in this she had the: advantage 
of Vera, who had never heard of her rival. Conse- 
quently it was to Hilda that the truth first appeared. 
She took it very strangely; I expect she surprised 
herself by what she said. 

“You are still wearing that ring,” were her first 
words, spoken very slowly, as she pointed at Vera’s 
left hand. ‘‘ Has he never told you?” 

I groaned inwardly, but it was beyond the power 
of man to look away from this scene. All I could 
do was to repeat to myself, “I told him so. I told 
him so.” And indeed I had told him. 

“That is my engagement ring,” said Vera, look- 
ing up. 

“Vou are Vera?” Hilda asked, and then, without 
waiting for an answer, “but Hubert is engaged to 
me.” I cursed Playfair and wished that I might be 
unconscious too when I saw the look on Vera’s face. 
Evidently she had had no suspicion of this or of any 
other trouble. She stood up and surveyed piteously 
the other ring which Hilda held out to her. 

I was sorry for both of them, but more for Vera. 
Hilda was a woman, self-possessed and balanced, 
while Vera was a crude, unready child. But Playfair 
chose this convenient moment to wake up, very weak, 
but in full control of his senses. His first remark was 
strange too. He looked from one to the other of 
them and said in a whisper, “My God!” Then he 
closed his eyes again. 


Wiloons Gil 
141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


BEAUTIFULLY MODELLED 
NAVAL AND REGIMENTAL 
BADGE BROOCHES. 


” 


amelled in Colours, set Diamonds, 
i 5 15 0 


18-ct. Gold, En: 
£7. ithout Stones, £& 


18-ct. Gold, Enamelled in Colours, set Diamonds 
' £5 15s. Without Stones, £2 10s. 


18-ct. Gold, Enamelled in Colours, set Diamonds, 
£10. Without Stones, £4 

ANY REGIMENTAL OR NAVAL BADGE can be 

Reproduced in Gold and Enamel, with or with- 

| out Precious Stones, from £2. 10.0 to £50. 

Sketches and Estimates on Application. 


I looked helplessly about for a nurse, but she who had brought 
them both was already out of sight. Hilda remained standing a few paces 


MR. GERALD ALLEN A 


The celebrated voice specialist, who on 
the afternoon of June 22 is giving a 
concert at the AZolian Hall, assisted by 
eminent artists. Princess Christian and 
Many members of the Royal Family 
have given their immediate patronage 


SELL YOUR MOTOR CAR, 


Don’t forget that it is becoming older, 
and rapidly depreciating in value whilst 


being stored. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO GET 
THE BEST PRICE FOR 


Communicate with us, we will send any 
distance with cash to purchase cars on 


the spot. 


LAMBORN MOTORS, Ltd., 


3, ELIZABETH STREET, VICTORIA, LONDON, S.W. 


Telephone: 6111 Victoria. 


WRIST 
WATCH 


PROTECTOR 


Vill 


“ He’s come to!” cried Vera, quite loudly. 
put her face on Hubert’s chest, and began sobbing and talking at once, 


Wear your Wrist Watch in Safety ! 


Every Officer and Private needs a wrist watch to ensure accuracy in manoeuvres 
etc.—but there’s always danger unless you wear your watch in the ARMY 
PROTECTOR :—danger through the glint on the glass attracting bullets ; danger 
from splinters of b:eaking glass ; and always great danger of smashing the watch 
Gives perfect safety 
to any wrist watch. 
Prevents breakage 
and minimises 
to the wearer. 


The ARMY Wrist Watch Protector is a well-made metal Case which 
clasps under and over your wrist watch. A single movement opens 
it and it converts the watch into a miniature Hunte-. It enables 
your watch to be worn even without a glass. 


Nickel & Khaki Finish 1/6 
Leather Covered, from 2/6 
Solid Silver from 6/6 

Also in Solid Gold. ats 


In all sizes to fit any watch. 
Sold by Jewellers, Silversmiths, 
Cutlers, Etc. 


In case of difficulty in obtaining, + 
write to Sales Manager: we 


Waltham Buildings, 29, —_ 
Church St., LIVERPOOL. & 
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OF PLAYFAIR—continued. 


She knelt at the bedside, 


But Hilda, who had turned very white, ran up the 
room in search of a nurse. The lady in charge, who 
was certainly not a nurse in time of peace, got 
flustered and could not remember what the doctor 
had ordered to be done in this eventuality. Hilda 
took over the business, administered what remedies 
she thought fit, and removed Vera from Playfair by 
sheer force of capability. It appeared that he really 
had fainted, though I thought he was shamming, and 
he might have been excused for it. 

When he came to again she took him in her 
arms and comforted him like a mother. It was a 
most unorthodox scene in a hospital. Meanwhile 
Vera stood by, weeping and helpless, and I was 
doomed to watch, without stirring, an exhibition of 
woman’s inhumanity to woman. 

“You are upsetting him,’ Hilda said to the 
wretched girl in a tone of quite ordinary vexation, 
“Go and cry where he can’t see you.” Either Play- 
fair was too weak to mind or the affair had passed 
finally out of his hands. And then Hilda brought up 
her reserves and won the battle. 

“Can’t you get this girl away?” she whispered 
to the nurse. “She fancies she has some claim on 
him—I don’t know what. Get her away. How can 
we look after him while she behaves like this ? ” 

The nurse in a flash decided for the person who 
could take over her responsibilities. She was capable 
of leading Vera away, and she did it. The girl pro- 
tested a little, but she was too much bewildered to 
resist until she was outside the house. 

Of course the matter did not end there, and a 
great deal more trouble followed. Vera was cowed, 
but her father, I heard in various vague ways, a vulgar 
bullying fellow, tried to contest the business. But the 
first battle had decided the campaign, and Hilda 
remained in possession of Playfair, though to this 
day I cannot make out why she should want him. 
And ‘her victory was a victory over him, too. She 
married him before he went back to the front, and 
he will never be anything but her dog. N. M. W. 


Lee 


A BLESSING 
TO WOMEN. 


1 Ladies who. are 
worried by loss of 
hair or by premature 
greyness should use 
TOZANA, a charm- 
ing new preparation 
that promotes the 
growth of rich, luxu- 
riant hair, removes 
dandruff, and maintains the scalp and 
roots in a healthy natural condition. 


TOZANA 


HAIR FOOD 


**Nourishes the Roots.” 


In separate strengths for Ladies and 
Gentlemen, the latter being also an 
excellent fixature dressing. Obtainable 
from stores, chemists, and hairdressers 
everywhere in bottles, 2/-, 3/6, and 5/- 


GENEROUS TRIAL BOTTLE 
post free for 1/- from 
TOZANA PERFUMERY Go., Ld. 


Tozana House, King’s Cross, N. 
which 


Interesting 
Booklet on__the 
Care of the Hair 
free on 
request. 


IT. 


Please say strength desired. 


risk 
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BY ROYAL WARRANT TO | 
HIS MAJESTY KING GEORGE V 


ALPOLE Bross 


89 & 90, NEW BOND ST., W. 


(Two Doors from Oxford Street.) 


REMARKABLE 
VALUE. 


Having secured a con- 
signment of French 
Crepon at less than half 
the usual price, from 
which these blouses are 
made, Walpole Bros. are 
able to offer them at 


No. 450. 


Charming Blouse in fine Stripe 
Crepon, Collar and Cuffs daintily 
finished with Black Picot edge. 
Black Ninon Tie with Picot edge 
of colour to match the stripes. In 
artistic shades of Blue, Pink, Grey, 
Yellow, Mauve, and Green Stripe. 


A Selection can be sent on Approval ; 
if not already a customer, kindly send 
London Trade References. 


Post Orders executed promptly. 


Telegrams: ‘‘ Seloplaw, 
Wesdo, London.” 


THE “SAFETY DROP POINT” COMPASS 


May be carried in the pocket without danger. 


Price Od. net. 


RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 
EYRE AND SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), Ltd. 33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


“For the Comfort 
of our Soldiers.” 


KHAKI STOCKING 
PUTTEES. 


(Light and Medium Weights.) 


For use in Home Service when off parade, or 
at the Front when out of the firing line. The 


Stockings present the same appearance as regula- 
tion puttees, but can be taken on and off ina second. 
Officers have found them the greatest comfort and 
relief as a quick change after the strain caused to 
the legs by ordinary puttees. 


Price 7/10 post free (United Kingdom) 

eS] 22s see ee (Abroad) 
TURNBULL ASSER, Sporting Hosier, 
71-72, JERMYN STREET, LONDON, S.W. 


Telegrams: ‘‘ Paddywhack, Piccy, London.” Telephone: 4628 Gerrard. 
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Regent S House 
Peter Robinson 


Summer 


Frocks 


HE accompanying 
sketch pictures an 
example taken 

from an immense assort- 

js ment of smart Silk, Cotton, 
~ and Fabric Gowns being 
shown at our REGENT 
STREET House. The 
notable features of these 
goods are their smartness 
and inexpensiveness. 


i, \ Pretty Afternoon Dress 


\\ \\ of soft finished navy Chiffon 
NY Taffetas (as sketch). Skirt 
A\\ edged tiny kilting. Bodice 
) of blue Ninon over white, 
finished bunch of 
roses. In téte-de- 
négre, black, saxe, 

grey, and 
| navy. 5 Gns. 


Regent House 


if 


Peter Robinson 


IMPROVED AND ADAPTED 
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER. 


With detachable Kamelcott lining this garment 
serves the purposes of a great coat, British 
warm, and raincoat, and—fitted with blanket 
lining—an excellent sleeping kit. Considera- 
tions of weight make a garment of this nature 
invaluable. 


With Kamelcott 
lining (weight 
30 oz.), detachable, 
weight in ‘all about 
6 lbs. - - 


With detachable 
blanket lining 
which can be let 
down when used 
at bivouac to cover 


feet and legs eG. 6s. 


The coat worn, independently 
of lining, is a garment water- 
proof under any conditions. 
Illustrated particulars by return of 
post. 
Send size of chest and approximate 
height when ordering by post. Stocked 
in ordinary sizes. 


THRESHER & GLENNY 


Military Tailors and Outfitters, 


152 & 153, STRAND, LONDON. 


Outfitters by Appointment to His Majesty 


the King. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 


If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 


All Advertisements must be accompanied 
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An Interesting Comparison. 

HE fact that Chinese women have small 
feet is well known, but it is probably 
hardly realised how incredibly tiny their 
feet are. The Norvic Shoe Company 

sends us a most interesting comparison between 
a modern English- 
woman’s_ shoe 
and a _ Chinese 
woman’s. The 
two shoes have 
been photo- 
graphed together 
to show. the 
relative sizes. 
It should be 
clearly under- 
stood that the 
Chinese shoe 
was actually 
worn by a full- 
grown Chinese 
woman a few 
years ago, the 
shoe illustrated being part of the loot taken 
from a house in Pekin during the last revolu- 
tions. The shoe measures 4% in. from toe to 
heel, while the ‘“ Norvic” shoe illustrated, 
which would be worn by an Englishwoman of 
the same age, measures 9 in. A better appre- 
ciation of the size of the Chinese shoe will be 
gathered from the statement that a normal 
twelve-months-old infant might possibly wear it 
if the child’s mother did not mind crushing the 
little one’s toes. The very smart Norvic shoe 
illustrated is made of fine patent coltskin with 
an insertion of black velvetta calf, gilt buttons, 
and a fine gilt band round the tops; it is a 
modern interpretation of the Cromwell style. 
There is always something new in Norvic, and 
yet the usual styles—made a little better than 
the ordinary shoe—are well represented. Norvic 
are for ladies who desire something better in 


A MODERN ENGLISH 
AND CHINESE SHOE 


DOGS. 


is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 


for the production of the block. 


by P.O. for prepayment. 


*YHOWS.— Mrs. 


breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
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OF VARIED INTEREST. 


style and quality than the ordinary make of 
shoe, something distinctive, durable, and dainty. 
Our readers should write for a copy of the 
“Norvic” booklet of spring and summer styles 
from the Norvic Shoe Company, Norwich. 
* * * 
The Peebles Hydro. 
t would be difficult to find a more beautiful 
spot than Peebles, and it would be impossible 
to finda more attractive and comfortable resi- 
dence than the Peebles Hydro. No matter 
whether the visit be long or short, all the 
advantages of a continental health resort are 


THE PEEBLES HYDRO 


available with the addition of home comforts. 
Now although there are special arrangements for 
all forms of electrical treatment and the latest 
bath it is in no sense of the word a hospital. 
There is a good golf course within ten minutes’ 
walk, and in the grounds there are tennis courts 
and croquet lawns. In summer and winter the 
fountains play in front of the hotel. As will be 
seen from the illustration, the exterior is very 
picturesque. The rivers and tributaries in the 
vicinity of Peebles for fishing are the Tweed, 
the Manor, the Eddeston Water, and the Leithen. 
For salmon, grilse, or sea trout no river in 
Scotland surpasses the Tweed. 


Herbert Adam, ns 


CH. LANGLEY TIGGY. 


British Lace Curtains. 
ll interested in new and artistic designs in 
lace curtains must visit Frederick Gorringe’s 
pretty showrooms in the Buckingham Palace 
Road, S.W. Should distance or other circum. 
stances prevent a visit, the profusely-illustrated 
catalogue devoted to the subject must be written 
for; it will be sent gratis and post free. Really 
wonderful value is représented in the British net 
curtains, 34-yards by 60 in., for 6s. 6d., while 
those measuring 3 yards by 50 in. are only 
4s. 6d. a pair. There is a unique collection of 
net and lace curtains from 8s, 11d. a pair. They 
are so light and pretty that they cannot fail 
to enhance the charm of 
any room. There is an 
infinite variety of Swiss 
muslin curtains, which 
always directly appeal 
to the susceptibilities of 
the woman of refined 
tastes. Simplicity is the 
salient feature of the 
plain hem-stitched mus- 
lin curtains, which are 
stocked in two qualities 
and are from 6s. 6d. to 
OBESE 


A 


* * 
German Bullet Embedded 
in Erasmic Shaving Stick. 
M. any interesting stories 
are daily coming from 


the front. Among them we 

. : ERASMIC 
have received the following 
from Private J. Fletcher of peas Banc 
the 2nd Middlesex Regi- In which is em- 
ment, now with the Expedi- pecce areca 


tionary Force in France. 
He sends us an Erasmic 
shaving stick, which he declares saved his life. 
On this page is a photograph of the Erasmic shav- 
ing stick, in which is embedded a German bullet. 


It you desire perfect 
rest and freedom from 
vibration get one of 


LEVESON’S 
“ BERKELEY ” 
—CHAIRS— 


‘*YOUR DAUGHTER CAN WHEEL IT.” 


Pneumatic Tyres. Cee Springs. 
Ball Bearings. Soft Upholstery. 


LEVESON & SONS 

SOLE MAKERS, = 

1, 2, 3, 4, Lawrence Street, 

High St., New Oxford St., 
London, W.C. 


We iH 
RONA. 


BARONESS BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 

adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 

—Farm Hall, Godmanchester, Huntingdon, 


“SENNY DING.” 


RS. MORLAND has a 


selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 


lovely 


Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


Printed by Eyre & SpotTiswoopE, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, 
London, E.,C.—June 9, 1915, Entered as Second-class Matt 


Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 
everyone. — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


RS. CHETWODE has always 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 

from 50s. upwards; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY 

(breeder of Ch. Hadley Tango), has 

typical SEALYHAM PUPPIES at moderate 

prices, for show, companions, or working 

terriers, by noted winning sires; over distemper. 

Approval.— Hinton End, Hinton St. George, 
Crewkerne, Somerset. 


AIRN TERRIERS.—Puppies and 

Winners for Sale, from Champion parents, 

at reasonable prices. Seen by appointment,— 
Miss Viccars, Wilmington House, Dartford. 


CH. ROSALIE OF CHILDWICK. 


AY EST HIGHLAND WHITE 

TERRIERS.—Puppies and Winners for 
Sale. Reasonable prices. Champion parents. 
Seen by appointment.—Miss Viccars, Wilming- 
ton House, Dartford. 


EKINGESE.—Mrs. Hayes Sadler 

has always Puppies and Adults for Sale 

of the best breeding, from 40s, upwards.— 
Lower Chilland, Winchester. 


OGS AND THEIR MASTERS, 

By MARION CHAPPELL. — Daily 

Telegraph.—'‘A treasure-house of good things.” 

Truth.— A delightful gift book for all those 

who are fond of dogs.’'—Messrs. SmitH, ELDER 
AND Co,, 15, Waterloo Place, London, S.W. 


26, Knightsbridge, 
ndon, S.W. 
35, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
89, Bold Street, Liverpool, 
> 

Illustrated 

Catalogue (B) of 
Invalids’ Chairs, 
&c., sent Post 


No More Lost Luggage. 


PERRY’S UNIVERSAL 
LUGGAGE TAG 


NO TWO ALIKE. 


Each one has Distinguishing Number, 
Approved hy all Railway Companies. 


Per Packet of Six Labels, 3a. 


Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, 
Stationers, &c. 


E.C., and Published Weekly by Toe Spuere & TatLER, Lrp., Great N treet 
er at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 : bul 


